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DEDICATION. 


Have often (during this Plays being in the 
Prefs) been importun'd for a Preface; which 

you, I ſuppoſe, would have ſpeak ſomething 
in Vindication of the Comedy : Now to pleaſe 
you, Mr. Bentley, I will as briefly as I can ſpeak 
my mind upon that occaſion, which you may be 
pleasd to accept of, both asa Dedication to your 
ſelf, and next as a Preface to the Book. | 
' *-: And I am not alittle proud, that it has hap- 
| pened into my thoughts ta be the figſt who 1n 
theſe latter years, has made an Epiſtle Dedica- 
rory to. his Stationer : It is a Complement as 
reaſonable as it 1s Juſt. For,” Mr. Bentley, you 
pay honeſtly for the Copy ; and an Epiſtle to 
ou 1s a fort of an Acquittance, and may be 
probably. welcome ; when to a Perfon of high- 
er, Rank and. Order, it looks like an Obliga- 
tion for Praiſes, which he knows he does not 
deſerve, and therefore 1s very unwilling to part 

with ready Money for. Wo 
. As to the. Vindication. of this Comedy, be- 
| A2 tween 


'» 


The DEDICATION. 
eween Friends and Agquaintance, I belieye'ir 
is poſlible, that as much may be faid in it's 
behalf, as _— _ been = a great ma- 
ny others : Bur of c,Ajulh-q Pack apa 
«.þ I have. not thay of, ne 35} ny 
own Iflue; nay; I muſt confeſs my elf a Very 
unnatural Parent, for when it 1s once brought 
into. the World, Een. let. the Brat thife* for it 
* Ine Objettions made againſt the tnerit þf 
thus poor Play, I maſt contefs, ' are very -grie- 
VYOUus. 7 Ws oa 
Firſt; Says a_ Lady, that ſhall be natncleſs, 
becauſe the World may: think civilly of her; 
Fogh.!' oh Sherru !. *tis fo: filthy, fo bawdy, no 
modeft Woman oughtto be ſeen at t:Let me dye, 
it has made-me fick + When che World hes, Mr. 
Bwntley, if that very Lady has not caſily- di- 
geſted a much ranker 'morfel in a little Ale-houfe 
towards. Paddimgion, and never 'made a Face at 
it:- Bic your true Jilt is. a Creature that can ex- 
tract. Bawdy out of the chaſteſt ſence, as cafi- 
Iy.as a Spider can Poifon out of a Roſe: They 
know true Bawdy, let it be never ſo much con-. 
ceal'd, as perfectly as Faſftaf did the true Prince 
by. inftin&t : They will feparare 'the true Metal 
from rhe Allay let us temper it as well as\ we 
can; ſome Women are -the Touch-ſtones of 


 Aalchanels. eh 1 have heard a Lady (that 


has'morc modeſty than. any of thoſe ſhe Cri- 


ticks, 


' The DEDICATION. 


ticks, | he am ar more wat) oy She' won- 
das u of of NEC Rex, © 
be " 29 underftabe cho things eallld 
—_ So, Mr. Bentley, tor _— [ perceive, 
my Play may be innocenc yer, and the Lady mi- 
ſtaken in pretending to the knowledge of a Myſtc- 
ry Sonctin ; though,'to ſpeak hanglily, * 
Fad beſides her. Wi A liberal Educ 
we may credit wc: W orld has fs —_ ber 
Talenr neither, : 

Thus is, Mr. / aw al Icanfay 3 ia "ls 
Play : Wherefore 1 [ throw ic 1nto Your, Arms, 
make the belt of 1c. you can; praiſe. $0. \Fq 
Cuſtomers: Sell ren thouſand of chem. if polls 
ble, and chen you will compleac the wilhes. of 
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Cy Brangerd, +.» Mr. Betterton, | 


Sir Davy Dunce.  -- © © Mri'Nokes, | 
Sir Joly ly Fumble. Mr. Leigh. ' : 
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Beau, CD! Mr, Zevon. 
whe peek * Mr. Richards 
Vermin ant eoSir 

Dany. x A Boy. 


Lady Dwunce. Mrs. Barry. : 
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Orſaken Dames with leſs Cancers refiebs - 
. On their inconſtantHero'scoldaeglefts, 


—_— 


Bear the hard Fate of our abang 
And Curſe the Feevle YVertue of our Charms * 
Curſe your falſe hearts, for none ſo fſe as they, 


And curſe the Eyes that ſtole thoſe hearts away. . - } - 


Remember Faithleſs Friends there was 4 time, 
( But oh the ſad remembrance of our Prime ! ) 
When to our Arms with eager Foys ye flew, 


And we belitvd your treachrons Hiarts as trut 


As &re was Nymph of ours to one of you : 


GUE; by the Lord _ 
Palkland | 


| I o_ d Stape';, 304 
With grief we ſte you raviſtt from dur Arms, | 


But a more pow'rful -* Saint enjoys yt now ; 
Fraught with ſweet ſims por (ger "Ft too: yi TAS 
To her are all your pions Vows addrefty -.. 3-. Df t - 
She's both your Loves, and your Religions Teſt, Ex; £ fn RE 
The faireſt Prelate of her tume and beſl, ' _._ 9. 

| - F tins 1 


We own ber more deſerving far then we, © 
A juſt excuſe for your inconſtancy..- 

Yet *twas nnhindly done to leave us fo: ©: 
Firſt to betray with Love, andithen undo, 

A horrid Crime yare all addifted to. 

Too ſom, alas, your Appetitesare cloy'd, 

And Phillis rules no more, when once enjoy'd : 
But all raſh Oaths of Love and conſtancy, 
With the too ſhort forgotten Pleaſures dye, 


Whilſt ſhe, poor Soul, rob'd of her deareſt cafe, * 


Still drndges on, with vain deſire ta pleaſe ; 
And reſtleſs follows Jo" from place to place, 
For Trebutes dus to ber Autunmal F ace 
Deſerted thus by ſuch ungrateful men, 

How can we hope youwl ere return agen ? 

Here's no new Charmto tempt ye as before, 
Wit now's our only Treaſure left in ſtore,” 
And that's a Coyn will paſs with you no more - 
You who ſuch dreadful Bullies wonld appear, + 


(True Billyes ! quiet when theres danger Hedr - Be 
Sbew your great Souls in damning Poets here ©, ... 1; 
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LL the Tragdies and Co- 
medies of Francis Bew- x 
mont and Fohn Fleſber,\ in| 
one Volume, containing ff. y, 
ty one Plays. - 6b. 4 
Tartuf, or the French Part 
tan, IN 
Forc'd Marriage, or the Jealous 
Bride, e7 
Engliſh Monſieur, 


A 


kd Emeniies. p 
Andromacha : A Tragedy. 
Califto: or the Maſque at Court, | 
Country-Wit, A'Comedie.- * * 
Deſtruction of Jeruſalem, 2 parts. 
Miſeries of Civil War, 

Hezry 6. with the Murder of the 
Duke of Glocefter., o 'Y 
Nero, a Tragedie.. 
Gloriana, a Tragedie. 
Sophonisba, or Hanibals over- 
throw. 

Alexander the Great, orthe Ki. | 
val Queens. 

Mithridates King of Pontnus. 
Cejar Borgia, Son of Pope A- 

exander 6. 

Oeaipus, King of Thebes. 

Theoaoſins, or the Force of Love, |. 

The Plain Dealer. | 

The Town-Fop, or Sir T; imorhy: 
Tauary, 

Ab4cllazar,or the 2vors Reveng: 


:\ ? 


| Squire OYAſar 
All Miſtaken, or the mad Cou-' 'T 


iis Yet Sree ae 4 


\\ UA IG. . 2 | 
Madam Fickle : or_the. Witty 


' Euife one. 
| The. Fond Hu Shang, of the Plok 


as ting Liſters, - ay 
ns Wiſs, of goat: 


TR rara' Cricick, « Co- 
me 
2, or the Night A4- 


TX 


edy. - 
Mr. Limberkom, or ihe Kind 
Keeper.” © © 
Notes” ard Obſervationson the 
Emprels of 'atoroeto;. 
The. 0rph4», or Uuhappy Mar- 
riage.. , 
The-Souldiers Forcune. 
Sorrerims,: A Tragedy,” 


| "Novels Primed this Pear R ; ti86, 


The Amours of the King a Ta: 
i WATKM | 3 YIY 
"des abr 
King and\Madumn Laniler. v, 
The Amours of Madam ond the 


| 'Count de: Ouch, 


The Pilgrim: A. Satyrical No- 
vel onthe. hornble. Villagies. 
of thoſe; perſans. 

The Sronts ob the Earl 
_of Eſſex and Q, Eltenberh.” 
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"S&E IL SCEWEL 
* Enter Beaugard, Couttine, ard Fourbin, "4 wa 


" Pox o'\Fortune! Thou art always reizing n me about 
:2 Fortune : Thou riſeſt in'a Morning with ill luck in 

thy Mouth; Nay, never eateſt a Dinner, but thou 
” WS! cheſt two hours after i it,, with thinking where-to 
x $a ice þ "ger the 0emt- CI EINEY fince theworlds 
o wide.:. : 77; b 

Cour. As: wide as ir is; 24is fo. throng's, Faw cramm'd with 
Knaves and Fools, that an honeſt man can bardly getaliving in It. 

.. Beau. Do; rail, *Conmrine,' do, it may get thee employment. 

Goxr. At you Loughtto:rail z -*twas [your fault we left opr Em- 
yarns ents abroadico : eeniorhbank] and de/Loyal,:and now. WE-\as 

yally ſtarve farit. -. 2 X0J's, 2H*2587 2 Q3 ÞTk 7 

_—_ Did not thy Anceſtors do it before thee; 'man? Itelt ther, 
Loyal Te and-Starvingare-all one: : The old: Cavaliers 'got-ſuch a 
_ ot it.inthe Kings Exile, : that their poſterity could never thrive 


—_ 'Tisa fine EquipageT-am like ita berteduc'd to] hall be 
ere long as gteaſy as an Alſatis Bully-; this! ivg Hats: pin'd 
upon one fide," with 2 fandy 'weather-beaten- que, dirty  Lin- 
neti, ' and. to compleat the Figure, a long: ſcandalous Iron Sword jat- 
ring atmy Heels, like a—— - 

Bear. Snarling thow meaneſ>like. it's Maſter. 

Gur: My Companion's thewnethy Knight of the moſtNoble Order 
of the: Poſt : YourPeripatetrick Philoſophers of the Femple walks, 
Rogues in Rags,and yer not honeſt-; Villains that undervalue-Damoa- 
tion; will wear themleivesfor a Dies; and hang their Fathers 
For. half 3 Crown; $5 C:65%% 
V2 Bean: 51 araaſham'{ to beat Seuldierrltef trning. aj 


90? Cour. 


2 The Soulliers Fortune. 


” Cour. Why, whatfhall 140? 1 can't ſteal! — _ 

Bean. Though thou canſt not ſteal, thou haſt other vices enough. 
for any induſtrious young fellow to. live comfortably upon. 

Cour. What wouldſtthou h _ Raſcal, and run cheating 
up and down the Town for 2 Rvctifo ? [| would no more keep a 
Blockhead company, and endure his 'Nauſeous non-ſenſe in hopes to 
get him, then [ ne os ety y +44 pale! with —_ 
rick Eyes,; hollow Taegh, - NinknT 4 penſion : of. 

all Rogues dep not be a Foolmonger.. 

Beau. How well this ccenges becomes thee © I'> fain oe thee een: 


”n—  - 


Friend. 
Cour, lam nad, ns _ think ſo. 


Beau. Why, they thalt think ſoj00 mans be quPg. by me, and rt 
bring thee into good. company, Families, Comrtine, Families, and ſuch- 


16s; where formibry's aidandaand pleatore is. Por gels. 


F 


whece the Women are all Wantdin,' and the we all 


Rogur. 
: Colas. What, .ſome: of your- Worſhips Wapping ac tance that 
yonamede Jaftrineyon tame: aver-for..ceccuics,. .apd Spirited 'away 


your Landladies Daughter, a Volunteering with you into Fravses . * 
' Braid i i} bring thee Currie, Where Guekokdow/Sincredity. and- 
tewdneſs laudabk, wherethonthalt wallow-in pleaſures and prefer- 


ments, Tevelali dey, and +yery Nighb lye inthe Armes: of making | 


beauty; Sweet :as Roſes, ;and asSproigs :refreſhing; 
1 Cone. Prithen:d6o*ccd1 this x Lund tavbee” oatkiad tellans 
where new Ezvies are to be rais? 
od Monty to mak?eng1Gomiortable;:- CI, 

i Bea” T rat ſhalt ſhower upbn usia abuadancty\.s I; 


ao day Y.- 
! Conte: Hab? 'Goldbythislight #64150: = J 9:nkeil ray 
"y Paurde" an 1 171 red er diin\i. fig 26 4163 T £5 2 bY 97 3 


: doegitnovfaicdt of the-Faect hang :that ſentdr;- 
[Ta Fourban. - 


[Fourbin ſmells to che hendfulof gold; —_— ; 
Htoutb; 


” Braid. hy Gala 
inglt———<ſme youdoge— ol 5 17 


01is 177-176 

1: Fan: Tevhy; Sicy, of Heavenly ſaxerneſs : : and ery refrefidog... 

' Coltrs- Dear; {af. chotl :haft 
adobe nieans! hangitng-/ft 

where the Deysltmavats that hejpt thee to-this;!thath may 

bargain with -him-pveſently : Speak, ſpeak, or [awe biddiess 


ote: ay: tac, teit me 


- 


'Fiy, you: 


a Pox oF Whoned wheap whey: 


cnkibe inſtances. 
know ro thy everchaſting amazement all zliis drops: gusi of. theClouds | 


3 6. myo "4 
gomake a * 


| Trans .Vy.by thou. imo Devil ankith. L have giver my / 


nt,  OEIOR? Tn" "IEF"; £3 IiRS 


The Souldiers Fortune, | 


Soul too already, and muſt, 1 ſuppoſe have my Body very ſpeedily 
lives I know not where, and may for ought I know be a real' De- 
vil but ifit be?cis the beſt: natur'd Devil under Beelzebubs dominion 
that I'll ſwear too. 35% 7 3107. 36 (LON RES 

Cour.. But how! camethegold then? © 
Beau. Todeal freely with: my Friend, Iam lately happen'd inte the 
acgaintance of a very Reverend pimp, as fine a diſcreet ſober 
y bearded old Gentleman as one-would wiſh; as good a natur'd 


publick ſpirited Perſon as the. Natien- holds ; one- that is.never {6 


happy as when he is.bringing good people together,  andpromotin 
civil underitanding DR the' ſgxest Nay, rather thaw whey = 
ploymeat,he will go from one end of the Town to t*other to procure 
my Lords little Dog to be civil to my Ladies little languiſhing Bitch. 
Cour. A very worthy Member of the Common-Wealth ! _ 
Bras. This noble Perſon one day—— but Forrbir can pgiye Jour 2 
more. 'particalar account of 'the matter ; © ſweet Sir, -'if You 
ou tell us the ſtory of the firſt encounter betwixt you and Sir Folly 
ZFumble, you muſt know that's his Title. - ef 
Fourb. Sir, it ſhall be done— walking one day upon the Piazzs a+ 
bout three of the Clock i'th? after Noon, to get'me a' Stomach to my 
dinner, I chance to encounter a Perſon of goodly preſence; and wor- 
thy appearance, his Beard and Hair white, ">a 'and- cotiiely, his 
countenance tuddy Plump ſmooth andc 1; who perceiving me 
alſo equipt as I am with a meenand Air which might well inform 
him,t was aPerfon of no inconſiderable quality,came very reſpectful- 
ly up to me, and,aiter the uſual ceremonies between Perfons of parts 
and breeding had paſt, very humbly enquired of me what is it a 
Clock——1 preſently underſtand by the queſtion, that he was a 
man of parts and buſineſs, told him, I did preſurne it waSat moſt but 
nicely turd of three——— : &:. mat 
Beau: Very Court-like, civil, quaint,'and newlT think: 
.  Foxrb.Thefreedom of eomerce-inercaſingafter ſome little jnconſ;- 
gderable queſtions por Mefee ie —_—_— he was 'pleaſce to offer ne 
'the care fic ef a glafsof Wine: Itold himTvery ſeldom drank; but 
if he ſopleas'd, '1 would do my ſelf the honour to preſent him with 
- of meat at ateating Houſe  hardby, where T had an inte- 
Conr. Very well: I think this Squire of thine; Beanroara, is as ac> 
compliſht a Perſen as any of the employment lever faws © © 
>” Beang, 'Let the Rogue goon,” © OW I | 
Foxy. In ſhort wEagreedand weit together as ſoo! as we ''entred 
the Roont + 14m your moſt humble Servant, Sir; ſays'he——1 am 
the meaneſt of your- Vaſlals, Sir, faid I—1 am very happy in lighting 
into the acqaintance of ſo worthy a Gentkeman as you appear to be, 
Sir, ſayd he again—worthy, Sir Foly,. then caine Itipon him again o' 
k- 763 Tu Cf: go 93 C0210 1G 
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a C\ T1 IF ye, 5 A\ : 
T1. Ro he Soubliers Fortune... —f 
Tother ſide ( for: you muſt know bythat time 1 had gropt out- his: Ti- 
tle) 1 kiſs yout-bands fromchebetcom bf my-heatt, which 1 hall be 
always ready to lay at your Feet. 903 159721 514 36 
Cour. Well, Fourbin, and whaticeply:'d the Knightrhen' 'E | 
'Foxr, Nothing, he hid-ndctfingitd (ay ;/ his ſehſe: was tranſported 
with admiration of my parts ſor we ſar dowh, and afttr ſome. pauſe, 
he deſiced to know: by what tiale he was to: diſtinguiſhotic perſod that 
had ſo highly hanouced him<—ei;g] il; on 0clngJ batiilgt 30! dug 
ei :Phat is ay much as tozfay }- Sin; whoſc;Raſcal gob-mere.!; 
©, ;Fourb.., Sir,' you'may make —_ with ;yauc podr:iSlave- as _ 


pleaſe —7 told-bimthoſe that knew me well wete Pleaſed to call-me 


the Chevalier Foutbjin, that - was a Cadelofthe Antient:Family of 
theFourbinojg,; and that I had had the hotiour' of ſeryingthe great Mo- 
najch off :France. i0chis Wars in Flanders, rwhere 4.icontrafted: great 
Famiharity;andincimacy,yith a gallant Offices of the. \ Exglifh Troops 
in that frvice.que Captain Beaugerd, ii! oil 1 110 
Beau. Oh, Sir, you did me £00 much honour, whaterue bred 
Rogue'sthis?— , - - | 
Cegr- Walbut the Money, Fab ;heMoney. JETT 
"ours; aug ard; HbaBrnngerd, fays: —Ay;It.m e, I 
black, mang.; 18 "__ tt —ahj- days 1; " lacking Wark brown-—full 
actryes,-4 ly-lunltoforyiogeye?—the faoema ſtrong built 
well-made man ERS CINDINg for a Wehch,;a deviliſh 
fetlow fora Wench, warranglimþ: athundring Rogueupon occali- 
= Dems, Haag A Thagfering ew os Weagh,1 Rn 20quaige 


with him: r:; 7G bovine vic 7704 Q be 
Cour, Buttp thernonej the maonay mA, thngs rherthing would 
be acquaigted, wihball;'2; 2:34 9.6 boy [© 210 dbrg er io; 


Beaz. ry te Gentleman of the-_.Chevaliers - acquaintance 
comes yeſterdaymogniag to my Lodging, and ſeeing my Picture in 
Minatureuponthe Me Te told: me with-ihe, greateſt extaſie .iv the 


wa age diene _— of me 


2's a;hugmer,- ſuch. aibens Rob4 ah-b-h--.; 
cate begs metp leadirhim till dinner (for we —_— 
SETS together) ſo away he Wynn with as great ye asif be had 
'found the. Philoſophers Rovs:. : + ini] + li | 

Tor. Yerywell., : 1cor vo tg 4 

IBean. 'At Lockets we ret 2paih ; "bore oker arheuan! aelingces 
to.ſhew how myct;he-w ? of-my. Picture, preſents. me 


\with the ePArEary aforeſaid; and told me the Lady defir'd me. to 2G 
:cxpr-of *em for che Picthre' which fhe-was much raaiperted. wixhalh | 


well;as'vith the Origina 7p.Þ 973 037 
as Cour. Hah !——— F.- dh "3 
. Beau. "Now, Ku 2 IE tl qual: ty lies 1002, thy - 
Vi 


CE EE IT ESE Eo Lone) 


F | 
A CT IRE EPR: Mt 


22 ROT, er en 


EE" SR 2 re RE Me EA's 


[Y 


be 


7 
0 SUR 0 De It A TW RR Rf * 


Fortyne together 


Si "Sent s Read: . 


| viltake me Ned if [ know : But the Fates Ned, the Fates ! 


C:ur. ACurſe onthe Fates! Ofall Strumpets Fortunes the baſeſt, 
*was-Fortne madc me a Sovldier, 'a Rogne in Red,'the grievence of 
the-Nation, . Fortuge-magle the peace. juſt when we. were. YÞ0n the 


| brigk -of a War; then Fortune disbanded head [and lolt -us two 


Months pay : Fortune gave us Debeatures inſtead of ready Money, 
5nd by very good Fertune [ſold mine, and 1 { heartily. by Iit,. .in 
hop $ FRE. GrI0Gung ill natur'd dog that. bovgl it will Hever get 2 

ing for” 
 Beang- Leave off thy =p ua ſhame, it Hooks like a Cuc "that 


, Cour, ec hes bien 
and brood overtheir = , 


Eons '1 cult confeſs mb phe i ks regulat __ = . aeat 
commerce, and,many.a g, 4 Matron a T.own 


AE che ſelling, es DOE 14 Maiden-Head, aA Ahn 


a great grieyance to che people, Tt particular Branch of. Hor” 
ty loſt, Fourbin. | 
Four. 'Your Worſhips pleaſure. . | 
Rua like a Rogue as you pre, and try to fad Sir Yaly,* and 
defrctin tomect.mg atthe blewPolts ig the Hay-markex about 12, 
we Di er F muſt inquire farther into yeſterdays adven- 
Ture3-inthe mean time, Ned, here's half the prize.to be doing withall, 


old friends mult. preſerve eons, we. ag = wy 564 
Cour. Well, thou wi | ceits 6p 


E, 0 7Ditch fort 
no more grace then, to be atrus.Frignd, LITE park? 
tothy Friend 3 I gragt 08, a Gentleman may ſwea b 


Yrngsey 


Friend, pimp for his Friend, hang for his Friead, Und F5 Fe bur 
to part with ready money is the devil. 

Beax. Stand aſide either | am miſtaken, or one's Sir Jo 2% com- 
ing 20W Cong De Hes FOSFINWR Hd, ee 
Si p | 


PR 


\ 
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Enter Sir Jolly. 


wu yol. My Hero! | my ry darling! my Gayimedet how Jeftthon? 
Strong! wanton / laſty ! rampant / hah, ah, ah ! She*s thine Boy, 


.odd ſhe's thine, plump, ſoft, ſmooth, wanton! hah ah, ah? Ah Rogue, 


ah Rogue ! 'here's ſhouldiers, here's ſhape ! there'sa Foot and Leg, 
here” saLeg, here '$aLeg—Qua 2-2 2-2, 
[Squeaks like Cat, and tickles "Beaugards Legs. 
| Cour. What an old Goat's this. 
> '$ir ol. Child, Child, Child, who's that? A friend of thine! a 
friend o* thine? Apretcy fellow, odd a very prety fellow, and a 
Pll warrant him, haw doſt do dear heart ? prithee let . 
CSE. e,l'll — and yow T wilt kifs Ts Lhe, he, be 9 
Corr.” Sir, I am yn: Bincblo Serine Tor 
Beau: \Bur the Lady, Sir Folly, the Lady, ow fs the Lady what 
Nays! the Lady, Sir Folly? 
Sir Zol, W i lays "he Lady! why. ſhe ys—ſhe ſays— odd ſhe 
Fa eicttl IPs ſack a Lip, ſored;' To hard, : 1b plunip, ſoblub , 
ey Jathe atingCherries time {thinkon't—and Jy * her Neck 
and Be reafts and aint lite; Pllfay;no more,not a word more, 
bur 1 know, Iknow —— 
' Beau. Jam i od that with all my Heart-; do you know, ſay you, 
Sir, and wb uld you + oft your mubled orts, your offalt ypon me— 
Sir 201. 'Haſb; buſh, hoſh ! havea care; as [liveand breathe;not 1; 
Ya Fk and well aday Lain g poor od fellow decay*d and done: Alls 
gone with me' Gentlemen, Fienn good Nature, odd [ loye to know 
How matters'go, though-now and then. to ſee a pretty Weach, and 
a young Fellow Towze and Rowze and Frouzeand Mowrze ; odd i 
dove a young fellow dearly, faith dearly—— 
ets 'Lhis is the moſt extraordinary rogue,” Lever met withall, 
Beas: But Sir Folly, In the firſt plac ace, you myſt know, I ave 
G worn never to marry.” 
hi Jol- Tiwould not havethee man, 1am a Bacheſour my fl, and _ 
hg 1whote Maſter all mY pan Ry ele es married alread 7 man, 


if ig Oo aanold gr N'yat FEE» . Cobac- 
t, bur oth wt 


| Sit 70/ 
x 55 2% wok alle my Boy, Fi ide thaks kim a; "gt 


4 


Til pimp for thee deat heatr; "and ſhan'c I hold the door, fhan' | Tpeep 


LLyou: Sew. y ou little dog bagel L: ? 
Be” Rn. What Ieit, ie "orgt grant to odli y Patron. 
" Sir Er And theri db[t hear; 1 havetlo L g for thee in my own 


houſe z doſt hear old Soul, in my own houſe: She lives the __ 
| oot 
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_ 5 
door man, there*s but 4 Wall to part her Chamber and thine, 20d 
then for a peep-tiole, odds fiſh 1 haye a peep: hoke for thee; '$bud 
PH ſhew thee, P11 ſhew thee — 

Braid, But when, Sir Folly, Iam in haſte, impatient. | 


Sir Fol Why this very night man ; poor a in. haſte, __ 


 Rogne ; but hear you— 


Cour. The matter ? a7 EY Fs =, 

Siy Jo. Shawt we dine aakt We ——__ 

| Bean, With all on bo heart. | L 

vi! ol. The Maw .be ins to.empty,: get, you. fore JOE 
exp at the Jef voſt $3 whilel Kh geo - ad gather: "8; diſh 
Whores for a —_— 

y_ Be ſure that they belew.d aa ing .Whore Ste 

Folly, that won't be affe vaedly {queamiſh and troublelame. 6,8 s 
Sir Fol. 1 warrant 


Cur. 1llovea well ſipfin'd Where, thatihews all the. tricks of 


her pcofeſfion with awink 3, like an old Souldier chat. w Wexfaeds 
'all his exerciſe by beat of Drum: | ag ? 


Sir Fol. A Thief, ſayeſt thou ſo! I muſt he better 3 2 aoniited with 
that fellow ; he has a notable Noſe; a hard brawny Carle— nd 
truſty, and mettle ll warcant him, 

eau. Well,. Sir Zelly, you not failus?—— 

"Six ol: 'Fail ye /-arm '; a Knight? *hark ye Boys -: yl aſter tics 
venitig, ſuch'a Regiment of Rampaar. Roaring, Royſterous. Whores, . 
that ſhall make more-noiſe than.aF all the Cats in. the Hayymarker 
were in ConjunCtion : Whores ye Rognes, that ſhall ſwear with Yau, . 
drink with you, talk Bawdy with you, fight with youz ſcrarch with 
you, ye week) you, .andgoto the Devilwith you, ſhan'c we be-very- 
me ry, Is $7, 

Cor. As meriy as Wine, Women and Wickegneſycan makes. 

Sir Fol; Odd that's well faid again,  very-well-ſaid; as merry as- 


. Wine, Women and wickedneſs can make us: 1 love a fellow that is- 


very wicked dearly z. methinks there's a ſpirit in him there's a ſort 


of a tantarayfara tantara rara, ah ahh hwell,and won't ye, when the - 


Women come,. won't, ye,.and PF fear little 'fpart amoogſt: 
"you; well get ye gone; ah gn, Rognes,-da da, I'll be. with : 
you, da da CT ry hat Beaugard, and. Canttine.- 


Epte ſeveral IWhozes, and three Biiies.: 


= 3 72, Tu the name of Satan: whae Whiges ave: hoſe a theie Copy" 
er trim, yonder ? 
© 1Who, Well Pil year, Madam; 'tis the bneſt. Erming; X love: 
' thee, Mall, mightily. 
FE at Let's huzzathe-Bulkers-- 


2Whorg® 
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* 2+ Whoy. Really, and ſodo I; becauſe there's alwaies good com- 
pany» aud one meets with ſuch Civilitys fromevery body. 
3- Bil. 'Damn'd Whores, hout ye filthies. 
3- Whor. Ay, and thenl love extreamly to ſhew my ſelf here, when 
I am very fine, to vex thoſe © poor Devils that call Git Verfucs, 
-and; are very feandalons and Crapiſh, Ill ſwezr 3 Crimine, who's 
yonder ! Sir Folly Fumble, lvow. _ 
x Bul. Fogh! Lets leave the nalty Sowes to Fools, and Diſeaſes. 
I _ h Papa, Papa ! where have you been theſe two > days, 
Papa 
a S Who. You are 2 precious Farber indeed, to take no more care-of 
'your-Children: We might be dead for all 'you, you naughty, Dady, 
OU- 
NT Sir Fo. Dead, m my poor Fubſes ! odd Thad rather all the Relati- 
_ ons] havewere d . a dad1 had: Get you gone you little Devils 
 Bubbies; oh Law there's Bubbies,/ odd Pll bite *em, odd I will. 
* 2 Wher. Nay, fye, Paps; | fear you! make me angry, except 
y6u carry vs, and treatus to Night,” you! aye Ppromie'd me a treat 
this Week, wont you; Pape. 4.0 
© 1.2 Whor. Ay, wont you Dad. | | 
Sir Fol. ds ſo, odds fo, well reinember's! get you gon, don't 
 Mfaytalking; get you gone, yonders,,:a great Lord, the Lord Beau- 
£ard, and his Couzin the Baron, the Count, the Marquis, che Lord 
knows what, Morifieur Courtine newly come to Town, odds (6. _ 
WE be 'Oh Law, where Dagy, where? *Oh'dear, a Lord, _* 
= Whor. Welt, you are the Poreſt Papa: - but when be dey 


Sir od. I wort tell you, you Jipſies, $0 1 wont except 
you tickle me—=" *budtheyare brave fellows all 'Tatl, aud' got a pt 
Jinall, oddone of 'em haga devilli geal oX Monie. | 
£8 hoy.” Oh dear, but which'is he, 
2: Whor. Shane 1 be in Love with hin Di 4s 
Sir Fol. - What no body tickle me ! no hody woes —not yet, tickle 
- mea inele lp L2cH © me A little he:inm- He he he hehe he— 


| a. tickle him. 
| No more oh dear; otideir ! ; poor Rogues, ſo fo, nom re, nay, if 
.youdo, if you do, od& Vt PI 
3 Wh./What, what will Joh dotrow ? | 
Sir fol. Come long with me, come along a ſheak after me 
at a diſtance, that ie fake notice , Swinging fellows Mally— - 
Swinging fellows Jerny, a Devilliſh deal of Monie, get you afore = 


-then, you litale-dippappers,”- ye Waſps; ye wagtails, ger youg on, | 
ſay, iwinging [EO Wm 
- "3 Excut Si Joh with the Whores. 


? 


- Entay 


- I? 
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, 2 ? : 
4 EY ! # 1! * . ps * f "} 
: 7 97 . 470 3 . + Fl . z;* 4 


Lady.;Þ: Dye.a Maid, Sploie! fie. for ſhame / what a Jandvſoin 
reſolution? $ ary five-thouſand, Poſts to 2007 Portion and leave 
oy aFiglp Fel fe for A NR rEETEa 10N kiereaſter: of lead- 


lake. gh :% FRE charming Animal as your Con: 
be; -Six, David, might do-,much_ with. mez- *cis, an 04 


ble bleſling - to, Er all Pint: by. a ; Horſe-load of ' diſeaſes; 
beaſtly, a A os groaning, . grunting, wheazing' Wretzh, 
Sy , from fuch A curſe 


+ 
% 
:4J 


>. 


that. he's. going toalrea 
fg F Skin jo Heaven « cliver me! 
Þ they &f. He Hysband, Stlvis: ' They are 


Gros bang ; 
Sylv. Pray inſtru then what eg Hoband ig, 
rag D-; Jnſtead., of _ 2 | cn or Cet Canis fake 
to.be; in, waiting, on_[ct. days,; add. I patricuar aces ons. 'bitthe | 
Frieng Cozen, is the Jewel unvaluable, 

v. But, Sir: David, Madam will be difficult to be fo" 'Go- 
RE 1 am miſtaken, if his Nature i is not tos” Fealous to be 
-bli I 

Lady Du. So much the better; 'of all, the” jealous Fool is. caſe A 
el} to .* gdeceiv'd. : . For: obſerve, where there's jealouſie there*s 
always fondneſs; which if a Woman, as ſhe ought" to do, will 
"make the right - uſe of - the Husband's fears ſhall not ſo awake 
him on one ſide as his  dotage thall blind” him on "the '-0- 


Ther. ſ, Y 
-Sylv, Is. your Piece of mortality ſugh a doteing Doodle, is he fo 


' very. fond. of you. , 

D..,-No, but he has the vaiiity to think "that 1 am __ 
fond of him, and if he be jealous, *tis not ſo much for fear 
I;ds abuſe, .as that intime 1.may,. and therefore impoſes this con- 
prement on. me, though he , has other, divertifments that take 

off from my _ injoymentz which. tnake | him ſo HOSTS fio 
Won bat oof bake A rs TX Hes bh a 
$yly: 11S Prevate divert ents a range Ham 
Lady Sues for his Perſon tist $1 99 4 Me 6diovs, he | hasfiich- 
Th Ki Ag one kifs ef him; were enough FO -Cure the firs CN 
ther, *tis worſe then Aſa ferida. 


- you! Qtr higeous;| C006 1 Dai "MM 3051919 _ «| Fer 


_ cyid} 
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Lady D. Every thing that Si ms he affedts, clean Linnen he 
ſays is unwhoteſome, E wim more charming 


to 
he's continually eating eerfiks and chi tip” Tob&co. 
Silv. Fogh! this is love! this is the, bleſſing of Matri- 


mony. 

Lady Du, Rail not ſo v onably againſt love," Silvia; As 
[. have dealt freely aud tk ledged to thee the Men ion I have 
for” Beaugard; ſo tmethinks, Silvia need not c 1'her' good 
onghts, of hex Friend; do nor F know Cs ſticks inyour 

eMac 

Sylv. If he does, Fll aſſure you he' ſhall == to iy heart, 
but can you have the Conſcience to. love Jn r Krogy How you 
ace married ?. what do you-think' will becom 

Lady D. 1 tell, thee, Sylvia, TT aefer wane was tn _ "de En- 
gine we- have been talking ;of,. my Parents i d "thad 7 we 'fay 
ſomething; to him after. * Prieft once,” but” nee w Th tick a- 
long with my, tongue, 1 minded riot what it 7. for my thoughts, 
Sylvia, for theſe [even years bave beech much better im oy —_ 
Journ £1 7. Ah. Ry Bate the day \that. firſt feng him lbto, France * 


: Syb ſe 
ry 'D, Þ Had be ea ce e ” 4h ant ery ficriet __ 


4 of ths or | 7 for 1 bed of death could not 
be- more, cqld,.. then. his ys, "been, uld have" delivered 
me.from the Monſter, for even' TIER 7 prey ir, «ati was apt 


to think my kindneſs not negteted.” 


19/04. find, jndecd, your. _Ladyſkip, had good thoughts of 


has wit. enough to call his [good tiatute *iftr -q Ego! and 
yet - good nature cnough ,to. make his'wit be ſuſpected. - 
Sytv. But how do you _ ever to pet ſight of him, Sir Di. 
$ watchf\ lneſs1s jgyincibl Ye. I dare {wear he wowd ſmel{i'out 
2 Rival if he were inthe houſe! Obly by matdral mftin@, as ſme 
that always H foal when a Cat's in the, Room, "then® Lins! Ber. 
g<7d's A Souldiers "and at's a thing” the ol" Gert era you 


Leh Þ . eel the impemble Fe: thiltk too” well of wie" 


| \5{ak lovesdearly. 


Lady. Do There Fes. the vreateff: comfort' of my vneaſie life hs 


is one. of thoſe Foo s lorf6oth, that, are ted by" the Noſe-by 
Ee 


Knaves to me PL: "King *atid''the Soperaesed, and". 


mightly fong of being thought of q party to reri- histivelve 
month ws ea Kiara of h his Peng, in” the'”*'G uy” (for 
.Treaſan,, 


" 2p "But 1 Ka "Illy Jolie" the” Frifoner all - this 
while 
: Lady D. At preſent indeed I am ſo, bat »Tottuile k: hope 


will 


—_— — ———— - 


The. Souldiers\Fortane. 1 
will nile, wonldſt thon 'bnt'be' niy- Friend), Sylvid 

Sylv. In any mischievonus' Rel, gh withall ' my- heart. ( 

Lady D. The concluſion; Madan, '-may: turn-to- your Labis- 

fation, bot you have nov thoughts of Colirtine.' 
Sylv.. Not 1,:1'l1 aflure:you Coren® g g- D6 e201] 2 va 27! 

Lady ' D:-You owe. ict himowell! Hagod; KicightagGpto 
portionable. ON. IB 191337/210t eyolgt 

' Sylu Conſidering be: ets but 2 offee a Week, the a is 
well enough. 2 | 
| Lady D-'And! then wenry his: Cloaths you know fthily an 
like a —_— -Sloven: 4 h. . . - = 
_ Sytg.: Filthily- enou tap cnhans wie us e 
Red-Coat,-!which- ow Lend duns/ hint for 0? this "day, ' over 
which! a: preat-'broad 'greafie butt: Belt, -enovgh-'t6 | turn any 
' ones” Stomach but + dbahded Soutdier ;/a Perrnque ty'd up in 
a knot to: excuſe} its: watt: of combing, - and-*then: deat he 
has been a Man a Armes, he 'muſt -wear” two Tuffles of a 
Beard forſooth, to lodge a dunghill of ſquſf upon, to keep his 
Noſe in good humour. | 

Lady. D. Nay, now'Fam fare thatthoutoveſthim:! +: 

Sylv. $0 far from: 4t; that "1. proteſt etermally againſt the 
whole ſex. : ; 
Lady D. That time vill beſt demonſtrate, n the mean while 

Sylv. As how; Madam. 581 oe 

Lady: D. To night: muſt 1 foe ShugurA hey! afe this mi- 
nute at Dinner - in the hay-market; now to -make my evil 
genious, that haunts me every where, my thing called a Hus- 
band, himſelf to aſſiſt his poor Wife, at a dead lift, I think 
would not be unpleaſant. 

Sylv. But *twill be impoſlible 

Lady D. 1 am apt to be perſwaded rather very caſie, you 
know our good and friendly Neighbour, Sir 7olly. 

Sytv. Out on him beaſt, he's always talking Flthily to a body, 
If he ſits but at the table with one, he*ll be making naſty figures 
in the Napkins. 

Lady D: He'iand-my fweet' yoke fellow are the moſt intimate 
friends in the world, ſo that'pately out of neighborly kindneſs, 
as well as the great "delight he takes to be medling in matters 
of this nature, with a great deal of pains and induſtry procur- 
ed me Beaugards picture, . ayd: given him to underftand how well 
_ a Friend of his in- T4 calld my ſelf, wiſhes him, - - *. 
Syly....But. what's. ul this; 69, the making the Hugband inſtru- 
Amend, for 1 mult confeſs of creatures a Husbands the thing 
that's odious to as 
C'S | Lady D. 


- 


= The: Souldiers Fortune.” | 
/ D. That:m wy) be. done this-night::- P11 —_ to. 'my 
B bw r< take my: bed; 1ga pet and ſend: for Sir David. 

. -Sylw. But which ,way muſt the Lover come ? 

D: Nay, Vll betray Beavgard to him, ſhew him the pict- 
ure he ſeat me, and of him as he :tenders .his.own honour, 
and: my quits: £0 take ſonie courſe to; ſecure. me from the ſcan- 
dalous ſolicitations of that innocent Fellow. 

And ſo make him- the property, the go-between, . to 
bring the affair to an iſſue the more decently. 

Lady' D. Right, Sylvia,” 'tis the: beſt office a Husband i can do a - 
Wife; | mean an old husband; bleſs us to be yok'd in Wed- 
jock with 2 paralitick,co g; decre id Dotrell, tobe:adry Nurſe 
all ones life time to an © ſixty five, tolye by the 1- 

e of Death a-whole Tight, - dull immoveable, that has no 
ſen 5 of life, but through it's pains, the. Pidgeons as happy that's . 


s - Jaid to a fick mans feet, when the world has given = _ for. 


wy part. this ſhall henceforth be my prayer, 


Curſt be thi memory;, nay, double curſt; __ 
off that wedded ywooY for IN 5 ;! 
* Though worn with years, with fruitleſs wiſhes fall; 
Tis all day troubleſome, and alt night- dull, 
Who wed with Fools indeed bet bop y lives,” 
Fools are the fitteſt fineſt things | for 64 Aw $0 
\.':T'ot old men Profit bring as Fools bring eaſe,. © 
And both make Youth ay Wis hc better- pleaſe. 


br 


ACT, IE 


. Sxter + Sir. Jolly, - Beaugard, - Cou rtine, _ TE 


I R' Folj is the glory of 'the Ape. 
Sr - Fol o) 'Nay now Sir; you bravde whe. far... 


_Beang. He's the Jelight of the young, and wonder. ofthe the old: * 


£48 Sir 
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Sir Fol. 1 ſwear Gentl:men you make me bluſh. ; 

. Cewr, He deſetves a Statue in Gold, at the charge of the Kingdom. 

Sir Fol. Out upon't,  fye for ſhame : I proteſt Pll teave your com- 
company if you talk ſo ; but faith they were pure Whores, daintily. 
nn Strumpets,. ha! udds-bud, they'd —have ſtript for tother 

tle. | . x _ : TY | Sh 
 Beas.. Truly,Sir Folly, you are a man of very, extraordinary diſci- 
Plinez/ I never ſaw Whores under better command in my life. 

Sir Foll. Piſh,  that*s nothing man, nothing, I can ſend for forty 
better when [ pleaſe, . Doxies that will skip, ſtrip, leap, trip, and do 
any thing-inthe world, any thing old Soul. - 

- Cour. Dear, dear Sir-Folly, where and when? | w 
; - Sir Fol, Odd as ftmply as I ſtand here her Father was a Knight, 

Beau, Indeed Sir Folly, a Knight ſay you ? 

Sir Fol. Ay, buta little decay*d, Pll aſſure you ſhe's a very good 
Gentlewoman born. - - - 

Ceur. Ay, andavery good Gentlewoman bred too. 

Sir Zel.. Ay, and ſoſheis.. - + arc "9 

Beau, But Sir Folly, how goes my: buſineſs - forward, , when ſhall 'I 
have a,view of the quarry Lamto flyat?,  _ 

Sir Fol. Alas a day,. not ſo.haſty, ſoft and fair I beſeech.you, ah 
my little Son of thunder, if thou hadſt her in thy arms now between 
a pair of ſheets, and I under the Bed to ſee fair play Boy, gemini ! 


whatiwou'd become. of me ? . What wowd become” of mg ?* there 
would.he.\doings,. oh Lawd, Iunder the bed !:; _ * Bn” 

—5onp Or bekigd the hangings; Sir Folly, would not that do: as 
Sir Fol. Ah nog: under the bed againſt the world, and then. it 
would be very dark, hah ! ' - 

Beau. Dark to chuſe., DE. | 

Sir Fol. No, but alitdle light would do well, a ſmatl glimmering 
Lamp,-juft enough for me to ſteel a; peep by ; oh lamentable 7 oh 
lamentable, I won't ſpeak a word more. - there would be a trick ! 
ohrare you friend, oh rare ! odds ſo nota word more, odds foyon- 
der comes the Monſter that muſt be the Cuckold Elect; ſtep ſtep a- 
ſide and obſerve him, ; if Iſhou'd be-ſeen in-your company, *twoud 
ſpoil all. oF 2a £4 ot Fs FE ; | , 

Beau. For my part VII ſtand the meeting 'of him," one way"to 
promote a good underſtanding with a Wife, is firſt to get acquaint« 
ed with .her Husband. | | 


Enter Sir David; 


Sir Dev, Well of all bleſſiogs, a diſcreet Wife is the greateſt that 
can 
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can light upor a mani gf years *'had Theen married to-ahy thing but 
an! Ange now, what.a Beaſt had 1 beenby this time,” well 1 am the 
happict 0}d F661 ! *tis art horrid Ape that we live'in, ſo- that an 
hot » wo Wn 401 ae to hithſe}f ;” if yan have a; good: eſtate, 
every covefous Rogues longing Tore (tihly 1 love 4 good eltats 
dearly my felf ;)if you have a handſome Wife, every ſmoothfu&d 
Coxcomb.will be combing and cocking at her,. fleſh-flies are-not* ſo 
troubleſome to the ſhambles; 2 tho#t fort of Inſetsarets the Boxeg 
in the Play-houſe : ,But vertue is a great bleffing, anunvaluable trea- 
ſure, to tell me her ſelf that a' Villain had-tempted her;-and” give 


- me the very Picture, . the inchantment-that he- ſeit 'to[/bewitch her 


it ſtrikes me dumb with admirition; heres 'the'Villairy in -effigie. 
[Pulls out the Pifture) Odd 'a very ta Home fellow, 'a' Uangerous 
Rogue [ll warrant him, 'fuch optdod=b coy echo reg fetter'd 
like unruly Colts, that they might not leap into other mens paſtures ; 
here's a Noſe now,l con'd find in my heartto cutit off;damn'd Dog, 
to dare to preſume to make a Cuckold of a- Knight ?'bleſs:us-what - 
will this world come to! well poor Sir David '&6wn; down; on thy 
knees ard'thank'thy ſtars fer this dcliverance..\\\ 0 ne nn 
 Begs. *Sdeath, what's that 1 fee ? Sirt®ris the very PiQture which 1 
ſenit by Sit 7olly, if io,” 'by this light, 'tam damnably Jilted. -'»: 7. 
+ Sir Da. Bit how if.———- Fn LR £2 el #3 Jt 3-19 FIQ-e 957746 f 
Beau. Surely he does notſee us yet; © 7h. | HL 235 110907; "4 e- 
Four. See you, Sir, why he has but oneeye, 2nd We are on his blind 
ſide ; ll dumb-foynd him.” © * © © Tierikeo himonthe ſhoulder. 
' Sir Da. Who the Divels this? Sir, Sit; Sir;\whoare you Sir 7 
Beau. Ay, ay, 'tis the ſame, now a pox ofall amorousadventures, 
*xdeath [11 go beat the impertinent piwp that drew me into this 


- fooling. 


Sir Da. Sir, methinks you are yery curious. -— + 
Bean. Sir, perhaps't have an extraordinary reaſon to be ſo, | 
Sir Da. Atid perhaps, Sir, -I care not for you, nor your Reaſons 


- neither. - | 


Beau. Sir, if you areat leiſure, I would beg the Honour to ſpeak 
with you. | | 
ir Da. With me, Sir-? What's your bufineſs witlyme ?.- 
_ Beau, 1 wou'd not willingly be troubleſome ; though it may be'Tam 
ſa at this fime. ' ; eee = 
Sir Da. It may be ſo too, Sir. | i | 
Beau But to be known to ſo worthy a Perſon as you are, would be 
fo great an honour, ſo extraordinary a happineſs, that I could 
not avoid taking this, opportunity of tend'ring, you my Ser- 
Vice. ESI ws VOTER | 
. $ir Da. Smooth Rogue, who the Divel is this low? ( Aſide.) But - 
Sir, you were pleaſed to nominate buſineſs Sir, IT de FEATS | 
| pee 
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ſpeed you canto know your buſineſs, Sir, m_ may 89ahout my buſi. 
neſs. 
= ir, if! might with gogd manners; lhould be glad to in- 
go 2 "2p wholf:piQuces at is Which; you have, in your, hand, 
form ies very fine painting 
6tr Da iture Friend, pitkare.! ! Sir" tis. the reſemblance af avery 
impudent. fellow, they call, him Captain, Beavg+rd forſnath, but 
-heis.in.ſhorta R's. 309 a-yOar, oy beggarly. digþanded:devil,: do 
you know him. 6 2008 31 271109 ;if? 265 
Baa. 1 think Lbave heard offich A Tagaboad, the touch: oft is 
he is a very impudent fellow: 
Sir Da. Ay, adam'd Rogue- 7 1 oe tt on, 
'  Beax- Qhangtoriaus i "AT 
Sir,D4: 1 expect tohegr he's b; Aly r next Sellionnc)'; wan 
Beaw;: The truth on't is, he! has ISler'64 long 93. buy did you 
ener las Sir Device, LRONCn 
- Sir Das: 'Sir————decs ho know = S [1 bY 7 
Bray. Becauſe | fancy that Mignatars' igxery like: him, Pray Sir, 


hence Dad you * Ln mn 
" | Looper axes the, Pifture wiih Beaugard's Face. 
Sir Da. Had it Friend ? had Te che whence had if-I+—bleſs-p34 what bave 
\L. dons now this the yery Traytour himſelf, ifihe auld be deſperate 
now, and put his ſword in my guts ? llitting my noſe will be as 
bad:asthat, I have but one eye teft neither, 3nd may he—oh but 
this is the Kings Coutt,. odd tha's well remember'd he. dares not but 
be civil here +; try-to;gut-huff bim; w bad it, you 2... | 
ep. Benn.. Ay, git, whenge bad your tha  Enghs i 40g 9 Commer, 


» D468 


Sir Da. Go, Sir, you area Raſcal” int. 

Beau. How! , 

Six Da. Sit, Liay, you are a Raſcal, 2 very impaent Raſcal, nay, 
I'll pzove you-tabea Rafeal,, if you go to that FRET 

Beau. Sir, lama Gentleman and a Souldier:, "- 

Sir Da. So much the worſe, Souldiers bavrhons Cuckold wakers 
fromthe beginning 7. Sig, I care not what, you are ;;for-ought I know 
you may be a come Sir, did 1 never ſee you ?. anſwer me to that 
didI never ſee you ? for ought | know you may. be a Jelvitz there 
"wergmoreinthelaſt arnye beſidejyqu- | 

Beau. Of your acquaintance, and be hang'd}. | 300392 28 112] 

Sir Da. Yes to .my- knowledge 5; there: wers! ſeyeral r 
Hounflow Heath diſguiſed 40-dirtie Petticoats, - and: ory'd Brandy. & 
knew.a Serjeant of foot that was fanylicr with-one of them all night 
in a Ditch, and fancy'd him a waman, but the Devil is powerful 

Beau, Inſhort,youwotthy Villain.of Worſhip,thatpjfure' is mine, 
and: malt have. it,-onT ſhalktake an oppertyny thick your Wor- 
{ip moſt orngd IE ab od 192 67) 801 Date 


/ 
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Beau. Ay, Sir, kick, *cis arecrea GR of EIB 


-i Si Dk Sir} Uahla FeEBGrin we FF 
| Laws,:dook there areLaws:' Ty (el agajb,and 
now how wil you help your ſelf: ? poor nt 0 2 = 


/12Bta Heark you Friend; have notyoiia Wife? 2 7 
Si Da;: {have 2Lally, Sirj=—i6hand en taken with 
abi 'Pituroof yours; ThewaSfo mightily provd'of it, fie could' fot 
forbear ſhewin ng me, and telling too who”rwas' inoby 60A YOY 
. Beau: Atd lids (hebiglonga'Gile? | Has: ſhe” iſe@ the Thade 
for any time ? þ as 
Sir Da. Trade! humph, what Trafet what "Teide ? Friend: * 
Beau. W hy dy ofWhore rr Spots — jeſt, 
k'unfer!-Deck® A 


putting out Chriſtian Colbuts,' Gao 
<urſe upod allhoneſt-womenit t Aſe;chet wp ras the9Firir 

Sir Da. Poor Divil, how he rails, ha, ha, ha;'400k3 :you[weet Soifl, 
as Itold you before, there are laws; there/are laws, 'buit-tHoſe are 
Lhings not worthy your- conſideration: Beauties your bifineſs; but 
dear vagabond trouble thy ſelf-no further abortt- iny. Spouſe, - let: my 
.Doxic'ireſtin peace ſſe'p meat for'thy- Maſter, old boy ;1 have ; Wy 
belly falt of her'every 7 Ni we, 2909 47 £5 $b13:17,34 Þ 

Meant «Six, Loh aly vn ble Family hangs From che bottom 'of 
-my heart. $a 

Sir Da. Moreover Captain Swaſh 1 myſt tell you \my- Wike-is an 
honeſt Woman, ofa vertuous diſpoſition, one thatT have loved from 
her Infancy, and-the deferves it by het faithful dealing inthis affair, 
for:thatſhe has difcover'd"loyally - to' me" the treacherous —_ 


laid againſt her Chaſtity, nary. my Honour. 


Bean. By this light the Beaſt weeps:' 
Str Da. Truly 1 cannot bnt weep for Joy: ;to o think how bone Iam 


_ + ina ſincere faithful and loving Yoke-fellow, ſhe charg'd me too to tel] 


you into the bargain, thatfhe.is. ens iatrefied of the moſt ſe- 
cret wiſhes of your heart. * et 2 
Beau! Farglad on' eG £1 1 £ ens % 
Six Da. And that'tis her deſi re, that you du 'd xrouble yout Telf 
.rio more about the matter. 
Beau. Withall my heart. 
' Sir Da. But henceforward bekive your” Jelf with foch, dif- 
cretion as becomes a Gentleman. | 
Beau. Olito be ſire moſt exactly! | 
Sir Da. And'lether alone to make the beſt aſe of thoſe intocchr 
Freedoms | allow her without putting her reputation in hazard. 
Beau. As how I beſeech you —— 
Sir Da, By your impertinefit and. onſeaſonable addreſs, * - 
' Bea ©Andthis news you bting me 'by a rand <orfirri 
fror your ſweet Lady. MIT 11-114 \1. Bip TDm. 
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Sir Dav. YeaFriend-I db, and ſhe hopes yowl be ſenſible, Dear 
heart, of her good meaning by i it: theſe were her very words, I nei- 
ther add nor diminiſh, for plain dealing is my Miſtreſles Friend. 

Beau. Then all the Curſes £ ſhall think on this twelve-month light 
on her, and” as many more on the next Fool that gives credit to the 
> TT 
Sir Dav. Well, certainly I amthe happieſt Toad ; how melan- 
choly the Munkey ſtands now ? Pocr Pug haſt thou loſt her ? 

Bezn. To be fo ſordid a Jilt, to betray. me to. ſuch a Beaſt as 
that, can- ſhe have any good thoughts .of ſuch a Swine ? Dam hes, 
had ſhe abus'd me bandiomly it had never vext me. 

Sir Dav.' Now Sir with your permiſſion Pl take my leave. 

-- Bean. Sir, If you were gon to the Deraly I ſhou'd think you very 
' well diſposdof. 

Sir Dav. If you-have any Letter, or .ocher cermmendation to-the 
Lady that was fo charm?d with your. Refemblance there, 1t ſhall 'be-/ 
very faithfully conveyed by---- 


Beau. Fool.” 
Sir Div. Your humble Servant Sir, Pm gon , I ſhall diſturb you . 
no further, your moſt humble Servant Sir. [Exit. - 


Beax. Now- Poverty, Plague, Pox and Priſon fall thick upon : 
the. head of thee Forrbin. + 

Fourb." Sir !---- © 

Beau, Thou haſtbeen an extraordinary Rogue i in thy time, 

Fourb. 1 hope I haue loſt nothing in your Honours ſervice Sir. 

Bean, Find cut ſome way to revenge me on this old Rafecal, and ' 
if 1 do not make thee a Gentleman. -—-. 

 Fourb. That-you bave been pleas'd to do long ago, I thank you; . 
for Iam ſure you have not left me one» ſhilling in my Pocket theie-- 
two Mcnths. | 

Beau. Here, here*s for thee to Revel withall: 

Fourb. Will your. Honour pleaſe to have his Throat cut * 

Becu. With all my heart. 

Fourb. Or would you: have himdecently. hang'd at his own door... 
and then give out-to the World he did it himſelf? . 

Beau, That wow'd do very well. 

Fourb. Or 1 think [to preceed with more- ſafety] a good ſtale 
Jakes werea very pretty expedient. 

Beau. Excellent, excellent Fourbin. . < 

Fourb. Leave matters to my-diſcretion and if 1 donot —- Exit. 

Beau. | know thou.wilt, go; goabout it, proſper and be famous: 
now ere Idare venture to meet Courrin again. will I go-by my ſet, 
rail for an hour.or 4ws,and then be good COMPanye. Exit, 


\ 


tt -  Entes 


-_ 
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Enter Courtine and Silvia, 


Silv. Take my word Sir, you had: better give this buſineſs over, 
I tell you there's nothing in theWorld turns'my Stomack ſo much as 
the man, that man that makes Love to me. 1 never ſaw one of your 
Sex In my life make love, but he lookt ſo like an Aſs all the while, 
that I bluſht for him. | i 
Court, Lam afraid your Ladyſhip then is one of thoſe dangerous 
Creatures they call She-wits, who are always ſo mightily taken with 
admiring themſelves; that nothing elſe is worth their notice. 

Sylv. Oh ! who can be ſo dull not to beraviſht with that royſte- 
rous mein of yours ? that ruffling Ayr in your gate, that ſeems to 
cry Where ere you go, make room, here comes the Captain : that 
Face the which bids defiance to the Weather ; bleſs us /. if were a 

or Farmers wife in the Country now, and you wanted Quarters, 
109 would it fright me? But as I am young, not very ugly, and 


',one you never ſaw before, how lovingly it looks upon me. = 


Court, Who can forbear to ſigh, loox-pale and languiſh, where 
Beauty and wit unite both their forces to enflave a heart fo tratta- 
ble as mine is. Firſt, for that modiſh ſwim of your Body, the victo- 
rious motion of your Arms and Head, the toſs of your Fan, the 
glancing: of the Eyes, bleſs us ! If I were a dainty fine dreſt Cox- 
comb with a greatEſtate and a little or no wit,vanity in abundance, 
and good for nothing, how would they melt and ſoften me ? but as I 
am a ſcandalous honeſt Raſcal, not Fool en>ughto be your ſport,nor 
rich enough to be your prey, how glotingly they look upon me !--- 

Silv. Alas, alas ! What nity tis your honeſty ſhould ever do you. 


oy 


| hurt, or your wit ſpoil your preferment. | 


Court, Juſt as much fair Lady, as that your Beauty ſhould make 
you be envicd at, or your Vertue provoke ſcandal. | 

Sily, Well the more 1 look, the more Pm in loye with you. 

Court, The more I look, the more Lam out of Love with you. 

S:1v, How my heart ſwels when 1 ſee you / 

Court. How my Stomach riſes when Pn1 near you ? 

Sev. Nay, then let's bargain. 

Court. With all my heart, what ? 

£1y. Not to fall in love with each other, I aſſure you. Monſieur 
"Captain, Jeu; 

Court. But to hate one another conſtantly and cordially. ; 

S:lv. Always whea you are drunk, I dceiire you to talk ſcanda- 
lonfſy of me. 

Court, Ay, and whenl am ſober too, in return wiereof when ee 
you {ee a coguet of your acquaintance, ar.d 4 chance to be named, be 
ſure you ſpit at the filthy remembrance , and rail at me as if you 
Joy'd me. | Silv. 


d 
| 
- oa - 
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Silv. In the next place, when &re we mect in the 24a, I deſire 
you to humph, put out your Tongue,make ugly mouths,laugh aloud, 
and look back at me. : 
Court, Which if I chance to. do, be ſure at next turning to pick 
up. ſome tawdry fluttering Fop or another, : 
Silv, That I made acquaintance with all at the Muſi ;que-meeting. 
Gourt. Right, Juſt ſuch another Spark to ſaunter by your ſide with 
hisHat under his Arm. 
Silv. Hearkning to all the bitter thin gs I can ſay to be revenged: 
Court. Whiltt the dull _ e dare not ſo much as grin to oblige 
you, for fear of being beaten for it,when he is out of his waiting. 
Silv., Counterfeit your Letters from me. 
Court. And you tobe even with me for the ſcandal, publiſh to all 
the World I offeced to marry you.. 
Sily. Oh hideous marriage ? 
Court. Horrid, horrid marriage ! 
_ Silv. Name, name mo more of it. 
Court, At that ſad word lets part. 
Silv. Let's wiſh all men decrepid, dull ind ſill.y 
Court, And every woman old and ugly. 
Silv. Adieu ! — 
Court. Farewell / 


Enter ayoung feilow, affetedly drift, ſeveral others with him. 


Sv. Ah me, Mr. Frisk ! 

Frish. Madamoiſel, Silvia ! ſincerely as 1 hope fo be ſav'd , tite 
Devil take me,Dam me Madam,who? s that? 

Silv. Ha, ha, ha, hea. [Exit with Frick, 

Court. True to thy failings always Woman, how naturally is the - 
Sex fond of a Rogue ! What a Monſter was that ſor aWoman to de- 
light in,now muſt I love her ſtill,;tho I know I am a Blockhead fort, 
and ſhe?l uſe me like a block-head tco,if I dowt prevent her : what's 
to be done ? PI have.three Whores a day , to keep Love out of m f 
head.” Egter Beaugard. 


Beaugard well met again, how go matters.? Handſomly ! : : 
| Beas. Oh very handſomly_ ! had you but ſeen how hadfomly I was 
ugd juſt now, you would ſivear ſo,7 have heard thee rail in-my time, 
wou'd thou wouldlt exerciſe thy talent a little at preſent. . 
Court. At what? . | 
Bean. Why canſt thou over want a ſubject! rail 'at thy ſelf, rail 
at me, 7 deſerve to be raild ax, ſee there, what. thinkeſt thou of that 
Engine, that moving lump of filthineſs miſcalPd a Man. 
[4 Clumſie fellow —_ s over the Stage dreſt like an on 
" Cort... 


-. - 
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Cetirt, Curſe on hitil for a Rogue, I know hitn, 

Dean, $2 * 
_- Court, The Raſcal was a Retailer of Ale but yeſterday,and now 
he isan Officer and be hang'd; ; *is a dainty ſight in a morning'to 
ſee him with his Toes turd in ,drawing his Leggs after: him, at the 
head ofa hnnzdred Juſty Fellows, ſome honeſt Gentleman or other 
ſtays xow becauſe that Dog had money to bribe ſome corrupt Collo- 
nel withal. | 

Enter another gravely dreft 


Bean, There, theres another of my acquaintance, he was my F a- 
thcrs Footman not long ſtnce, and has pimpt for me oftner than he 
pray*d for himſelf; that goud quality recommended him to-a nodle 
mans ſervice, which together with flattering, tawning, lying, ſpy- 
ing ard informing, has rais*d him to an imployment of truſtand-re- 
puration, though the Rogue can'c write his .+ ame, ror read his neck 
Verſe, it he had occaſion. 

Court. *Tis as unreaſonable to expect a man of Senſe ſhould be 
prefer'd, as *tis to think a Hector can be ſtout, a Prieſt religious, a 
tair Woman chaſt, or a pardon'd Rebel loyal: 


Enter two more ſeeming earneſtly in diſcourſe. 


Bean. That”s ſeaſonably thought on, look there, obſetve but that 
Fellow on the right hand, the Rogue with the buſieſt Face of the 
two, Pl tell thee his Hiſtory. 

Court. I hope hanging will be the end of his Hiſtory, ſo well / 
like him at the firſt ſight. 

Bean. He was born a Vagabond, and ,no Pariſh own'd him, his 
Father was as obſcure as his Mother publick, eFery body knew- ner 
and no body could gneſs at him 

Corrt. He comes ofa very good Family, ' heaven be prais'd. 

Beax. The firſt thing he choſe to riſe by, was Rebellion, ſoa Rehel 
he grev, and flouriſht a Rebel, fongit againſt Its King, and helpt 
to bring hin to the Block : 

Court. And was he not Reli gious too ?- 

Beau, Moſt devoutly ! He could pray till he cry'd, and preach 
till he foam'd, which excellent Tallent made him popular, and at 
laſt prefer?d him to be a worthy Memher of that never to be for- 
getten Rump Parliament. 

Court, Tray Sir þe uncovered. at that, and remember it with Re- 
VCrence. 

Bean. In {hort, he was Committee man, Sequeſtrator and perlſc- 
_ cutor General of a whole: County, by which he got enongh © at the 


kia:s Rceturnto ſecure himielft. in the general Pardon. 
Court. 
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\ Court,” Naufeous YVermin : That ſuch a Swine with the mark of 
'Rebellion in his Forehead, ſhould wallow in his Luxury whilft ho- 
*neſt men are ſorgotten ! * x | | 
- Beau. Thus forgiven, thus rais'd, and made thys happy, the un- 
ateful Slave diſowns the hand that healed him, cheriſhes Factions 
to affrontihis Mafter,and once more would Rebel againlt the Head, 
/which fo lately faved his from a_Pole.— It 5 
Court. What a dreadful Beard and ſwinging Sword he wears Y 
Beau. ?Tis to keep his Cowardize in countenance, the Raſeal 
will endure kicking moſt tempcrately for all that,I know five or fix 
mare of : the ſame Ramp 3 that never came abroad without terrible 
long Spits by their ſides, with whicly they will let you bore their 
own Noſles it you-pleaſe, but let the Villain be forgotten. > - 
Court, His Co-Rogue I have ſome knowledge of, hes a tatter* 
worm-eaten Caſe-putrer, ſome call himLawyer,ore that takes it very 
ill he is not made a Judg, "0 (Os 
_ Yes, and is always repineing that men of parts are not re- 
5 He has been a great'noiſe-makeer in faftions Clubs theſe 
ſeven years, and now I ſuppoie is courting that. Worſhipſul Raſcal 
to make him Recorder of ſome faftious Town. EY = 
Beau. To teach Tallow-chandlers and Cheeſ-mongers how far 
they may rebel againſt their King by vertue of Magna Charts. + 
- Court. But iriend Beaugard methinks thou art very ſpleenatick of 
a ſudden, how goes the affair of Love foreward,profperoufly hah / 
Bean. Oh 1 aſlire you moſt Triumphantly, Juſt now you miſt 
know Tam parted with the ſweet civil inchanted Ladies Husband. 
Court, Well and what ſays the Cuckold is he very kind and good 
natur?d as Cuckolds uſe to be ? Rd, 7 
Beau. Why he ſays, Courtine in ſhort, that 7 ama very filly fel- 
| Jow, (and truly 7 am very apt to believe him) and-that 7 have been 
Jilted in this affair moſt unconſcionably, a Plague on all Pimps, - 
ſay, a mans buſineſs never thrives ſo well, as when he is his own 


Sollicitor. 
Emer Sir Folly and Bay. 


Sir Folly. Hiſt. hiſt. Capt. Capt. Capt. Boy. 
Boy. Sir. : 
Sir Folly. Run and get two Chairs preſently, beſure you -get tws 
Chaits.Sirrah, do you here ? here's luck, here's luck, now or never 
Capt. never if not now Captain ! here's luck. | 
+ "Beaw, Sir Felly, no more adventures ſweet Sir Folly, I am like to 
havea'very: fine time owt truly, oY 
Sir Folly The beft in the World dear Dog, the very beſt in the 
_World, 


4.2 The Souldiers Fortune. 


 Werld,'s bud ſhe's here hard by man,ftdys on purpoſe for thee finely. 


diſguisd, the Cuckold has loſt her too; and no body knows. any 
thing of the matter but 7, no body but 7, and 7 you muſt know, 7 


am 7, hah ! and 7 you little Toad, hah ! : 
Beax. You are a very fine Gentleman, 


* * Sir Folly, The beſt natur'd Fellow in the World 7 believe of my 
years /. now does my heart ſo thump for fear this buſineſs ſhould 
-nuſcarry ; why. PLwarrant thee, the Lady is here man, ſhe's all thy 


own, *tis thy own fault if thouart not in terra incognita within this 
half hour.: come along prithee come along,fie for ſhame,what make 
a.Lady looſe her longing, come along I ſay,you out upon't. 
Beas. Sir your,humble, 7 ſhawt ſtir. 
- Sir Folly. What ? not go ! 
Beax. No Sir,: no Lady for me. | 
Sir Folly. Not go ! 1 ſhould laugh at that Faith, 
Beau, No, I will aſſure you, not go Sir. | 
Sir Folly. Away youWag,you jeſt,you jeſt you wag;not go quotha? 
-Beax. ' No Sir, nat go 7 tell you, what the Devil would you haye 
more.. | "FI = 
Sir Joly. Nothing, nothing Sir,. but I am a Gentleman, 
Beau. With all my. heart. - | | 
Sir Folly: Ayd do you think then that Pl-be u;d thus. 
Beax... Stv!. | UE 
Sir Fally. Take.away my Reputation and take away my Life, 7 
ſhall be-diſgraCc*t for ever. | 
Beau: I have not wrong?d you Sir Folly. | 
Sir Folly. Not wrong?dme.! But you ſhall find you-have wrong'd - 
me, and wrong'd a ſweet Lady, and a fine Lady : 7 ſhall ne- 


ver be truſted again ! never have employment more ! 7 ſhall dye.of 


the Spleen —- prithee now be good natur®d, prithee be perſwaded, 
od Pl give thee.this Ring, Pt. give thee this Watch, ?tis Gold,. PI 
give thee any.thing in the Wogld, go. : 
Beau. Not one Foot Sir. | | 
Sir Folly. Now that Idurſt but murder him —— well, -ſhall I fetch .. 


her to thee ? What ſhall I do for thee ?. 
Eptex Lady Dunce. s 


*Ods fiſhere ſhecomes her ſelf, now youjll natur*d: Chugl,now 
you Devil, look upon her, do. but lopk upon her, whatfhall 7 fay to . 
- cg | 


Beau, Een what.you pleaſeSir Folly. : | 
Sir Folly. tis a very ſtrange Monſter. this —— Madam this is 


the Gentleman, that*s he, though (as one may ſay) he's ſomething 


baſhful,bnt, 7”I tell bim who you are [goes 0 Beaugard. . 


— 


Ul 
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If thou art not more cruel then Leopards, Lyone, Tygers, Wolves, or 
Farters don't break my Heart, don't kill me, this unkindneſs of 
thine goes to the Soul of me. | [goes to the Lady. 5 

Madam, te fays, he's ſo amazed at your Th hant Beauty, that 
he _ not approach the excellence that ſhines from you, 

Lady D. What can be the meaning of all this ? ' 

, Folh. Art thou then reſ{olv'd :to be remorſeleſs ? canſt thou 
be inſenſible, haſt rhou Eyes? haſt thon-a Heart ? haſt thou any 
thing thou thouldſt have ? cdd Pl tickle thee, get:you'to her. -you 
Fool, get you to her, to her; to her, toher, ha, ha, ha. 

Lady D. Have you forgot me Beaugard : ? 

Sir Folly. So now to her agen | ſay, to her, to her and be hang'd, 
Ah Rogue ! Ah Rogue ! now, now, have at her, now have at her, 
there it goes, their 1t goes, Hey —— Boys ! 

Loy D. Methinks this Face ſhould not ſo much be alter'd, as to 
be nothing like what once / thought it, the object of .your Pleaſure 

and ſubject of your Praiſes. 

Sir Folly. Cunning Toad ! Wheadling Jade / you ſhall ſee riaw 
how by degrees ſhe*l draw him into the Whirl pool of Love, now he 
leers upon her;now he1cers upon her, Oh law ! there's Eyes 'there" s 
your Eyes ! I muſt pinch him by the Calf of the Legg. .x 

Beax, Madam, 1 muſt confeſs 7do remember, that had once ac- 
quaintance with a Face,whoſe Air andBeauty much reſembled yours, 
and if / may truſt my Heart, you are calPd Clarianda. 

- Lady D. Clarinda. I was calld till my ill Fortune Wedded me, 
now you may have heard of me by another Title,your friend there 
1 ſuppoſe,has made nothing a ſecret. to you, 

Bea. Andare you then that kind inchanted fair one who was ſo 
paſſionately i in Love with my PAuure,that you conld not forbear be- 
traying me tothe Beaſt your Husband, and wrong the Paſſion of a 
Gentleman that languiſht for you, only to make- your Monſter 
merry, harx- you Madam, had your fool bin worth it, | had beaten - 
| him, and have a Months mind to be exercifing my parts that way up- 
on your go between, your Male-Bawd there. 

Sir Folly. Ah Lord ! Ah Lord ! Als ſpoyPd agen, alPs ruin'd. 
I ſhall be undone for ever, why whata Devil is the matter now ? 
what have | done ? what ſins have 1 committed. 

Lady D. And are you that paſſionate Adorer of our Sex ? who 
cannot Live a Week in London without Loving, are you the Spark 
that ſend ycu: Picture up and down to longing Ladies, longing fer 
a pattern of your Perſon. 

Beau, Yes Madam when 1 receive ſo good Heſtages as theſe are 

[ſhews the Gold. 

that it ſhall he well asd, cou'd you find out-no body but me te play 

the Fool withal. | 


' Sir. 
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. 5 Fel. Afack «day! 
Couldiyou pitch upoa-no Folly but that wretched Y Wo- 
wan. Ro has'loved-you too well to abuſe Fou: thus? 2 1 
'. She 7olly. Thatever I was Porn ! © - 
Beax, Here, here Madam, Pl return you your dirt, I. korn your 
wW ages, as Ido your Service. 
' Laay D. Fyeior ſhame what refund ?-That-is not like a Souldier 
to-refund, keep, keep it to-pay your Sempſtreſs withal. - 
- Sir Folly. His Sempftreſs, who the Devil is his Sempſtreſs ?. Od 
har wou'd /-give to know that” now / © . © 
Taady D. There was a Ring too,which I fent you this Afternoon, 
if that fit not your Finger, you may diſpoſe of it ſome other way, 
where it may give no-occafion of Scandal, and youwl do-well. 
Zeau. A Ring Madam ! 
© Lady D. A-{mall triffte., 'T ſuppoſe Sir David deliver it to- 
Jouwherthepetyrn*d you your Mignature...” 
Beau. 1 beſeech you Madam ! 
" "Lady D. Farewel you Traytor. 
- Beau, As 1 hope to be ſav'd, and upon the wore of a Gentleman... 
Lady D. Go you area falfeung erateſul Brute, and trouble me no - 
more. __ LExi. 
| Bean. Sir Foll , Sir Folly, Sir Fo 
: Sir Folly. trthou Rebel P42 % 
Zean.. Some advice, ſoine advice, dear: Friend Ote Pm ruin'd. 
« Sir Folly. Ev*'n two pennyworth of Hemp-for your Honours. ſup- - 
-per-that*s all-the remedy that I know. 
 Zeax. But prithee. hear alittle reaſon. 
0! S5# Folly.- No Sir I ha? done, no. more to be ſaid, I ha? dane, I am - 
-aſhan”dof you, Pl have no more to ſay to you,PI- never ſee your Face | 


' again, good bw?y. LExit, Sir Jolly. 


Beau, Death and the- Devil, what have my Stars been doing to . 
day! a Ring! — deliver'd by Sir David | --- what can that mean? 


- == Pox on her for a Jilt,ſhe lies, ard hasa mind to amuſe and laugh -, 
at mea day or two longer, hiſt. here comes her Beaſt once more 3 VI 


uſe hiny Civilly, a8d.try what Diſcovery I can make, _ 


[Ezter Sir Davy Dunce. 2 * 
' Sir Da. Ha, ha, ha! here%> the. Captains. Jewe], verywell:: In - 


'troth 7had like to have forgotten'it, Ha, ha; ha, ---bow damnable- 


Mad he*t-be now, when I ſhall deliver-him his Ring again,ha ha /--- 


Poor Dog hel hang himſelfat leaſt,ha, ha, ha, --- Faith, *risa very 


pretty Stone, and finely fet : Humph : ! if 1 ſhould keep it now / --- . 
111 fayTI have loſt. it, no Pl give it him again, © our to vex him, 


24, ha, ha... 


Bea, 
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Bear Sir ys am heartily ſorrie. _ 
Sir Da. Oh Sir, ®tis you 1 was ſecking for, ha, ha, ha; what ſhall I 


* _ ſay tohim now toterrifie him ? 


Bean. _ Sir! 6 - 
Sir Ds. Ay, youSir, if your name be Captain Brangerd : how like 
a Fool he looks already ?— | " | 
- Beang. What youpleaſe, Sir. | | 
Sir Da. Sir, I ſhould ſpeak a word vithyou, if you think fit, what 
ſhall 1 do now to keep my conntenance. ”* 
Fang Canl be-ſohappy, Sir, as tobe able to ſerve you in any 
thing. | » 
Sir Da. No Sir, ha, ha, ha, Ihave commands of ſerviceto you 
Sir, oh Lord ! ha, ha, ha. x 
Bean. Mie, Sir. | 
Sir Da. AySir, you Sir, but put on your hat, Friend, put on - 
your hat, be coverd. ' 
Beau. Sir, will you pleaſe to fit down on this bank ? | 
Sir Da. No, no, there's no need, no need, foralll havea young 
Wife I can ſtand upon my-legs, Sweet-heart. - 
__ Seas. Sir, I beſecch you! 
 - $ir Da. By no means, Ithink friend, we had ſome hard words 
juſt now, "twas about a paultry baggage. but ſhe's a pretty baggage 
and a witty baggage, anda baggage that SST | 
Bean. Sir, 1 am heartily aſham'd of all miſdemeanour on my fide. 
$ir Da. You do well,though are not you a damn'd Whore-maſter, 
a deviliſh Cuckold-making fellow ? here, here, do you ſee this? 
here's the Ring you ſent -a Roguing; Sir, do you think my Wite 
wants any thing that you can help her too ?—Why PII warrant this 
Ring coſt fifty pound : What a prodigal Fellow are you to throw a 
way ſo much monie ;, or didſt thou ſteal it old Boy ? I believe thou 
-maiſt be poor I'll lend thee money vpon't,if thou think(l fit at thirty 
inthe hundred, becauſe 1 love thee, ha, ha, ha. 3A 
Bean. Sir, yout humble Servant, 1am ſorry *twas not worth your 
Ladies acceptance, now what a dog am1 / . . 
Sir Da. 1 ſhould have given it thee before, but faith I forgot it, 
though it was not my Wives favltin the leaſt, for ſhe ſays as thou 
- likeſt this uſape, he hopes to have thy cuſtom again Child ; hayba,ha. 
\ Beau. Then Sir, Ibeſeech you tell her, that you have made a Con- 
vert on me, and thatI am ſo ſenſible of my inſolent behayiour to- 
wards her _ 
Sir Da. Very wel), 1 ſhall do it. _ | 
Beax. That tis impoflible I ſhall ever be at peace with my ſelf tilt 
I find fome way how I may make her reparation. 
Sir Da. Very good, ha, ha, ha. ER 
Beax. Arid that if ever ſhe find me guilty of the like offence _ 
| | E Sir Das 


_ Sr Da, Sati 


= 
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-- Di. No Sir, you had not beſt, but praceed, ha; ha, ha. 

Beau. Letyher baniſh all good: Opinion of meforever.- 

Sir Da. _No more to be faid, your Servant, :good b'w'y. | | 

Beau. One word more, I beſeech you, Sir Davy. « 

Sir Da. What's that ? : 

Beau. I beg you tell her that the generousreproofiſhe has BIVen me 
has ſo wrought upon me—— 

: S5r Da. Well, I will: _- 

Beau. That I eſteem this Jewels not __ as-a- wreck redeeny” 
from my folly, but thatfor her @ke Iwill preſerve it: to:the utmoſt ; 
moment of my life. 

Sir Da. With all my heart, 1 vow and ſivear. E=Gk: 

Beau. And that Ilong to convince her ]l am notthe Brute the might | 
miſtake me for. 

'Ssr Ds. Right 4 wel, this willmake thepureſt ſport, ( Aſde let 
= fee, firſt you acknowledge your ſelf to be a very impudent Fel- 


BHeasx. 1do ſo, Sir. 

oy _ And that youſhall never be atreft, till __ tore GEE 
my 

Bea "Right ' Sir. | 
her, very good, -ha, ha ,havand that you will ne- 
ver play the fool anymore, þeſure you keen your word, Friend. 

Feas, Never, fir. 

Sir Da: And:that. you will keep that Ringfor her take, ; As long As-- 
you live, hah !—— - 

Beau To theday.bf mydeath,, I'll aſſure you-' ” 
' Sir Da Iproteſt thatwill be very kindly done——and that you 
op mightUy, long, to et her underſtand that you are another gueſs | 

than ſhe may take you for. -- | 

Bean. 'Exattly Sir, thatis the ſum and ead of my:delires. - | 

Sir Da. Well, Pll take care of your -buſinefs,- ll do--your buſineſs, - 


I'll warrant you this will make the pureſt fport when 1 come home, - 


no, (Aſfide.) Well your Servant, Tamember, be ſure you remetnþer, 


_ Four Servaiit. - 


Bean. $0, now I find a: Husband is a. delicate inſtrument - rightly 


. made nſcof ;——To make her -old jealous Coxcomb pimp for me 
. himſelf, | think*cis asworthy anemploiment as ſuch: a noble Conſort 
£29 be put to, 


Ah were yeall ſuch Husbands and' ſuch Wires; . 
We-younger Brothers ſhoy'd lead better lives. h 
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_ 'SC ENE C ovent-Garden. 


Entey Sylvia, and Courtine, 


G 


:Sylv. O fall in love, and to fall in love with a. Souldier / nay, 

\ 2 adisbandded Souldier too, a fellow with the mark of _ 
. Cam upon him, which every body knows him by, and is ready te 
throw ſtones at him for. | =, 

Cour. Dam her, 1 ſhall never enjoy her without raviſhing ; if ſhe 
were but very rich and very ugly, | wou'd marry her : Ay, tis ſhe, 
L_ her miſchievous look. too well to. be miſtaken in it, ——Ma- 

am- | 

Sylv. SIT. | ; 
= "Tis a very hard. Caſe, that you bave reſolv*d not to let me 

viet. | 

Situ: 'Tis very unreaſonably done of you, Sir, to haunt me up 
and down every where at this ſcandalous rate, the worid will think 
we are acquainted ſhortly. 

Cour. Bur, Madam, I ſhall fairly take more care of my Reputati- 
on, and fiom this time forward ſhun and avoid you moſt watchfully, 
_ Sylv. Have you not haunted this place theſe two hours. 

Cour. ?Twas becauſe | knew it to be your Ladyſhips home then, 
and therefore might reaſonably be the place you leaſt of all frequen-. 
.ted, one would imagine you were goge a Coxcomb-hunting by this 
time, to ſome place of publick appearance or other, ?tis pretty near 

the _ twill be twilight prefentiy, and then the Owles come all a- 
broad. | | 

Sylv. What need I take the trouble to go ſo .far a fowling when 
there's game enough at our owndoors.. | | | 

*Cour. What'game for your Net, fair Ladie. | 

-Sylv. Yes, or any womans Net elſe, that will ſpread it. | 

A; To ſhew you how deſpicablie Ithipk of the buſineſs, I will 
here leave you preſently, though 1 loſe the pleaſure of railing at 


J 


.YOU; ; 
: 'Sytv:' Do fol wad adviſeyou ;} your raillery betrays your wit, 
as bad as yourclumſey civility does your breeding. 4 
Cor. Adieu!— | 
Sylv. Farewel!——— | 
Court. Why do not you go about your buſineſs? 
ey WS : 'Sylv. 
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© EM 6 B:cauſe I wou'd be ſure to bo rid of you ficſt, that you might 
| | not dog m2. ” . 
| | Cann W-re it but poſlible that you cou'd anſwer me one queſtion 
truly, and chea I ſhould be ſatisfid. | 
Sylv. Any thing for compeſition to be rid of you handſomly. 
Corr. Are yo1 really very honeſt ?*Look in my Face and celt me' that. 
Sylv. Look in your Face and tel: you, for what 7 To ſpoil my 
| Stomach to my Supper. 

Cour. No, «but to get thee a Stomach to thy Bed, Sweet-heart, 1 
would if poſlible be better acquainted with thee becauſe thow art ve- 
ry ill-natur*d. oy | __ | 

Sylv.Your only way to bring that buſineſs about effetually, is to be 
more troubleſom?, and if you think ir worth your while to be abuy'd 
ſubſtantially; you may make your perſonal appzarance this Night. 

Cour. How ? where? and when? and what houc l beſeech thee ? 
__ Uader the Window, between the hours of eleven and twelve 
exactly. | 
dab. Where ſhall theſe lovely Eyes, and Ears hear my Plaints and 
ſee my Tears- | a. - 
Sylv. Ac that kind hour thy griefs ſhall end if thoa canſt know 
l thy Foe from thy Friend. | C Exit. Syl. 
Cour. Here's another tcick of the D :vil now, nader thac Window 
between the hours of eleven and twzlve exatly,l am 2 damn'd Fool, 
[1 _ - and mnſt ga,let me ſee, ſuppoſe I meec witha luſty beating ! piſh,that?s 
li | nothing for a man that'sin love,or ſuppoſe ſhe cantrive ſome way to 
Wl! | make a publick Coxcomy of me, and expoſe me to the ſcorn. of the 
" World, for an example toall amorousBlock-heads hereafcer ? why,if 
ſhe do,1Þ"| ſwear Thave lain with her, beat herRelations,if they pretend 
£0 Vindicate her, and fo there's one loye intrigue pretty well 0. - 
Vers R I Bos [Exit Cour. - 
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Enter Sir David, and Vermin. 
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_ Sir Da, Goget yon into your Ladie now,and tell her, lam Come- 


WW. rm. Her Ladiſhip, Right-worſhipful is pleas'd not to beat home. 
1108 | Sir Da. How's that ? my Ladie not at home ! run, rug in and ask 
"Nt when ſhe went forth, whether ſhe is gone, and who is with her, run 
and ask, Per mun. | 

Fer.She went out in her Ghair preſently after you this Afcer-noon. 

Sir Da.Then I may be aCuckold ſtill for ought I know,what will be 
cameot me ? I have ſurely loſt, and nec ſhall find her more, ſhe pro- 
mis'd me ſtrictlie to ſtay at home, till I came back again; for ought 
I know ſhe may bz up three pair of ſtairs in the Temple now. 

Ferm. Is her Ladyſhip in Law then, Sir. 


Sar Da. 
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Sir Da. Or it may be taking the Airas:far as-Raights-bhridge with 
ſome ſmooth fac'd Rogue or another ;. *cis a damw'd ; houle, - . that 
,Swan, that Swan at Knights-bridge is a confounded: houſe, Vermin. | 

Verm. Do you think ſhe is there then f—— 

$;r De. No; 1do not think ſhe' is there neither ; but ſuch a thing 
may be,you Know; would that Barn Elms was under water too,there's. 
a 1000 Cuckotds a Year madeat Ber»-Elms,by Roſamonds ponds, the, 
devil it ſhe thou'd _ there $his evening, my. heart's broke. - | 


Entgr Sir Jolly. 


Sir Fol, That muſt be Sir Davy; Ay, that's he, thas? s he, ha, je 
ha, was ever the like heard of? was ever any thing ſo pleaſaat? i *;.. 
ir Da. IN lock her up three daies,and three nights, withous meat, 
drink or light, 1*ll humble her in the Devils name. 
Sir Fol. Well, cou'd 1 but meet my Friend, Sir Devy, i it wou'd be. 
the joyfulleſt news for him "3 | 
&:ir Da. Who's there that has any thing to ſay tp me. cob abe7 
Sir Fol. Ah my Friend of Friends ſuch news, fuch Sings wal 
$:r De. Ihaveloſt my Wife Man. | | 
Sir Fel. Loſt her! She s not dead I hope. 
Sir Da. Yes, Alas, ſhes dead, irrecoverably loſt. 
Sir Fol. Why parted with her within this half hour, . -- . 

Sir Da. Did you fo, areyoufure is was ſhe ? where. was. it 2 rh. F 
have my Lord-Chief- Juſtices Warrant and a Conſtable preſeatlie: T 
Sir Fol. And ſhe made the pureſt ſport now, with a Young: F by 

low, Man, that ſhe met withail accidentally. 
_ Oh Lord !-that's worſe and wor & : yon ſhe rhe L— ; 
my Wife making ſport with a young fellow + on Lor ar. 
ings / hereare renries ! Pllrun —_ P1 clgb. Bow Steeple = 4 
—_— beſtride the Dragon, and preach Cuckoldom Ip, the”: hole 
ity. 6 
Sir Joll. The beſt of all was too, that it happen'd to be an. a x 
Coxcomb that pretended to be in lover with her Neighbour. - # 
$7 Da; Indeed?in loye-with her / who wasis ? What's his N 
1 Warrant you won't tell A Mr en PI indite ge" BE _ 
toy YNou 


þ SY Þ = 


was Ita very madre) young on, hah——— 
Sir7ol.Handſome ? yes hang him the fellow? handſome . ke 

 1Sgatveryhandſom-neither, but he has a dev Laſh leering blacky8, 
Sir Da. Oh Lord? . 72 
Str Fol. His face to is a good rideing;Face/tis ao folt effeminite | 

complexion incee d,but his count:nance is ruddy, ſagguine and _ - 
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fuſj* 'devillifh fellow in a Corner,” Pllwarrant him. 

Si. Da.” Bleſs us ?' what will become of me, why the devil did-1 
marry'ayoung Wife? Is he very well ſhap'd 00, tall, ſtraight, and 
Proportionable, half a—— 

" Sw Fol. Tall? No, he*s not very tall neither, yethe is tall enough 
too, he*s none 'of your 'overgrown lubberly Flanders *Jades, but - 
more of the true Engtfh breed, well -knir, able, and fit for ſervice 
old Boy ; the Fellow on ivell ſhap'd truely, very well proportion'd, 


Rrong, and ative; I have ſeen the Rogue leap like a Buck. 


Sir Da. Who can this be? Well, and what think you, Friend, 
has he been there ? Come, come, I'm ſenfible ſhe's a young Wo- 
man, and.I aman old Fellow, troth a very old Fellow, I ſignifie lit. 
tle br exo rag en but do you think he kvs prevailed: ? amL Got 
old, Neigtibour!. *! | 

Sir 7a Cuckold-! what! a Cuckold in Covernt-garden? No PII 
aſlure.you, I believe her to- be-the moſt vertuous Woman in the 
World ; butif you'had-but ſeen 7 | 

Sir Da. Ay, wou'd I had,” what wasit?- 

Sir Fol. How like # Rogue ſhe u8/d'him : Firſt of alc comes me up 
the Spark” 'toher, Madam, 'fays he———nd theti he bows down, 
_ —how.now, ſays ſhe, what wouid the impertienc Fellow 

ave. 

Sir Da. Humph! ha! wel}, 2nd what then. ? | 

Sir Fol, Madam, ſayshe again "< bowing as he did before) my 
heart is ſo eititely yours, thar excopt you take Pirie of my" om. 
| muff Het © dfat'y out Feet. © - 

Sir D4.'S0, ale what faid ſhe again, N cighbour ? ha! 

Sir Fol. Go, you are a Fop. - 


Sir Da. Ha, ha, ha, did ſhe indeed? Did ſhe ſay : fo | lndved? 


I am'gHad i Fam'very (ghd"ort well 7204) what - neXt?” 
AnJSÞþs E aenog what? ha : y 
S9/94.-Maflant, yo he,” fie do; L art your liunible Ser-" 
van, , for all this, you may, pretend to be as il{-natur'd as you pleaſes... 
but 1 fhalf make bold. - 
Sir Da, Was thereever fuch an: ;nipndent Fellow?: 31. 


Sir Fol. With'that, Sirrah, /'ſays they youate'a: ſawſie Jackacaps 


an!'VIf have yot Kickt. - | "10'3 ” 
Sr Dd. Ha: a, Ha "Wet Fm not 'be whrfareid azain tor be 
an Angel” ' 
if Str Jot. But th: beſt Jeaft of all was, who this ſhould be; ry 
4 
$i Di. 'Ay, who indeed? PII eratriil youTornef f Ily Fellows: oro-. 
ther ; poor Fool. / x 
Siy Fol: E*en a ſearidalots Rakebal,” that lifigervup ha. dow 
th> Town og tte Naine of _ Beauzard; but hes  Eackold 
ucko 


% 
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Cuckold-making monoy in hjs titne.” 44. Yak 
©"Sir Da. Hang himSot; is ithe ?' f don*cyalue himthus, not a_wet 
finger Man, to my knowledge-ſhe bates him, ſhe ſcorns him 
Neighbour, 1know it, Iam very well fatisfi'd in the.point, beſides 

 Thaveſeenhimſince-that, and out-heftor'd him: I am to tell her 
fromhis own month, that” he ' promiſes never t0 allront her 


b- a1 Sir Fol- - Indeed. ail be JIE: þ {ts 4 (A Letter.) JL | 
Sor Da. Ay, - -Op— ; 


Enter Lady Dione, payiti; hr Chairnian. | 
Chairman. God bleſs you, Madam, thank your nods ; i 


Sir Fol. Huſh, huſh, there's my Lady, Pllbe gone, Pll.not be ſeen, - 
your humble Servant, God Þw'y. 
. Sir Da. No faith, Sir-Folly, &en go into my houſe now, and ſtay 
Sipper with me, we han't ſupt together a great while. . * ,- + 
S:ir Fol. Hal! ſay you ſo, Idon't careit t do, faith withall. my 
heart ; this may gtve me an opportunity* to-ſet all things right, a- 


gain. - [ Afrat. 
Sir Da. My Dear !- | 
Lady D. Sir! _ 


Sir Da. You. have been abroad, my Dear, lſce ! 


y D: Only fora little Air, truly I was almoſt ſtifled with- 
in doors, Ihope you will not be angry, Sir David, willyon? © 
Sir Da. Angry Child! no Child, not I; what ' ſhould 1 be an-- 
gry for ! | | 
Lady ' D. 1 wonder Sir David, you will ſerve me at this 
rate. Did ,you not promiſe me 'to'go-/in | my behalf to ' 
OR and corre&t him accordingto my inſtrutionsfor his jnſo- - . 
ence. ES | 
Sir Da: So I did, Child ; I have been with him, Sweet-heart, I 
have told himall to a tittle, T1 gave him back again the Picture too, - 
but as the Devil would haveit, I forgot. the Ring, faith 1 did. _ 
Lady D. Did you purpoſe, Sir Sodom,” to render me ridicylaus to * 
the man I abominate, what ſcandalous interpretation think. you myſt 
he make of my retaining any trifle of his ſent me on ſo diſhonourabk ' 
terms. 
Sir Da. Really, my Lamb, thou art in the right, yet I went back - 
afterwards, Dear-heart, and did the buſineſs to ſome purpoſe. 
Lady D. lam glad that you did with all my heart.*- | 
S;# Da. 1 gave him his leſſon, Pl warrant him. ©, © | 
Lady D. Leſſon! what leſſon had you to give him ?* TRE: 
Sir Da. Why1told him as he Lk'd that uſage he wight come again. ' 
kybaha,- = + _ 


_— 
9 


- 
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Lady D. Ay, and ſolet him..; 4 rETE CHEE, CEN 
'Sir Da. With all my heart,. Pl give him free leave or bang me : 
though thou wou'd'{t not. imagine how the poor Devil's alter*d. 
'La you there now, but as certainly. as I ſtand here, that 


. man is troubled that he ſwears he ſhall not reſt day nor night. till he 


'has ſatisfied thee ; , prithee be ſatish'd_with bimif 'tis poſſible, my 
'Dear,ptithee do,T promis'd him before I left him to tell thee as much, - 
for the poor wretch looks ſo fimply, I cou'd not chufe but pity him I 
vow and ſwear, ha, ha, ha,. ON. 

Fol. Now, now, youlittle Witch, now you Chitsface, odd I cou'd 
find in my heatt to put my little Finger in your Bubbies. - 

Lady D. Sir Da. I muſt tell you, thatl cannotbut reſent your ſo 
ſoon reconcitement with a-man that I hate worſe then death,and that 
if you loy*'d me with half that tenderneſy which-you profeſs, you 
wou'd not forget an affront ſo palpably, aud ſo baſely offer*d me. 

Sir Da. Why Chicken where's the remedy? what's to be done ? 
how wouldſt thou haye me deal with him ? q 

Lady D. Cut his throat. . a 

Sir Da. Bleſs us for ever ? cut his throat ? whatdo murder ? 

Lady D. Murder, yes, any ns to ſuch an incorrigible Enemy of 
your honour, one that has reſoly'd to perſiſt in abuſing of you, ſee 
here this letter this 1 received ſince I laſt parted with you juſt now. 
it was thrown into my Chair by an impudent Lacquey of-his, kept o' 
purpoſe for ſuch imployments. . | | "44 

_. Sir Da. Let me ſee: A Letter ihdeed /— for the Lady Dunce—— 
damn'd Rogue, treacherous dog, what can he ſay.in the inſide now, 
here*sa Villain. _ * 21 £4: 2Y tt | 

Lady D. Yes, you had beſt break it open, you had ſo, *is like 
the reit of your diſcretion, - | 

Sir Da. Lady, if I have an enemy.it is beſt for me. to know what 


_ miſchicfhe intends me, therefore, with your leavel will break it 0- 


Lady D.Do,do,to have him believe that I was pleas'd enough with 
it todo it my ſelf, if you have the Spirit of a Gentleman in you, ca- 
Ty it back, and daſh it as it is in-the face of that audacious Fellow. 

Sir Fol. What can be the meaning of thisnow?  -. - | 

Sir Da. A. Gentleman, yes, Madam, 1am a Gentleman, andthe 
world ſhall find that I am a Gentleman—— bave certainly the beſt 
Woman in the World. 5 | | 

Lady D. What do you think muſt be the end of all this? 1 have 
NO refuge in the world, but your kindneſs, had I a Jealous Hus- 
band now, .how miſerable muſt my life be! FEW 

Sir Fol. Ah Rogues: Noſe ah Deylil !ah Toad / cunning Thief, wheed 
ling Slug, T'Þ bite her þy.and by. . OY 

Sir Dav. Peor Fool / naDear, I am, not Jealous, nor pever = 

E F:-: de 


ww... 
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bi.wongof thee?! ; Dowtat thou'wiltthouſhalvnbt! make \e- \Jea- 
es ove tiiee. 260 well to ſuſÞ6ct thee. 14 00g bo! 20d 0D, 
4 ' Lady'D-. Ahbut how long will you dofo? 7 ? 
Sir\Da-. Ho” long ! as longas 1 live l-warrant thee, Three ---4 
talk to:a-bogy 1oz.l:cannot ho{d out if thou doft, "_ oye wal run 
over,poor Feilipoor:Birdsniest: poor LambKitc:” 
-0\L,adycD. \But:will you be ſo kigd tome'to anſwer my tell dex! will 
:you oicemortendeavourito make that Traytor! ſenfibleithat-1' have 
too juſt:aw eſteem of -you,' not ta orallue his addrelity's as "7 oe- 
ſerve. 
Sir Da.. Ay, Ay, I will. & | 
LadyD,But don't ſtay away too: longDear makes what haſte you can 
I ſhall be in pain tillI ſee you again. £ 
Sir Da. My hear, my Lovezmy Babby, Fil be _ thee in a -mo- 
ment , how-happy/am I above the reſt -of men: Neighbour, dear 
Neighbour, walk in with my Wife, and:keep her company, till Fre= 
curn again, Child don't be troubled, prithee don't be troubled, was 
there ever ſuck-ai W ife; welt daz'da; da,:don*tbe godtlled, prithee, 


[dowtibe troubled; prichee dont be croubled; 'Da, » da (2. _ 


| Lady D. Sir Folly, Sir Folly, Sir Folly. 
ro #: Don't be troubled; -prithee dow'r be weuled! da; da. 
 Eady."Du./ But Sir:Folly, can-you gueſs whercabour my wand'ring 


Office may b& probably. found now ; 7 19YY 


Sir Fol. Found Ladic ? hes tobe found, Madzm, belantwds! atiny 


- houfe" prefently Ladie, he's _ eyes ohe of the liveſt Felows'i the 


World. 1 an 20 Dd GE 305 
'Lady'D.: You Teak like a Friend, Sir Joll. © 7r: : Mev 
Sir Fol;- His Friend,Lady ; no Madam his foe, his utter ; Rawany, 


. I ſhall be his ruin, 1 ſhall undo him. 

'': Lady D. You may, if you pleaſe;then come both and play at Dards 
| this evening with'me for an hour or two, for-I have contriv*d'it ſo 
. that Sir Pavidis to be abroad at Supper to night, he cannot poſlibly 

avoid it ; 1 long to win ſome of the Captains'Moneyſtrangely. 


Sir Fol. Do you ſo, my Gameſter ? Well; -Pll beſure to bring him, 
and for what he carries about him Pl warrant yore he's a 


in etty Fellow, ' a very pretty Fellow, he hasonly one fault.” 


- Lady D.. -And what is that 1 beſeech.you Six? / 26 

- $5+ Fol, -Only too 'Loying,: 'too good Natur'd, chats all; ris 
certainly the beſt natur*d Foo breathing, that's all his faolt;'!- -: 

Lady\D. Hiſt, hiſt, Ithink1 ſee company: Coming, if you pleaſe, 
Sir Joly x wel 0 In, 


' "Enter Beavgard falew's by Ser Davy, Vermin: 


Sir. on Mum. muin, mum, '-*tis he himſelf the very fame: Ty 
= ir 


,” 
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Sir: bor 


a eg mm" $ bere 2gen, 'therecan nom Tortune 
a 1% 1 me when he's at my —_ S : 
Sir Da. Sir, Sir, Sir, one word with ya 'Sir ! Gori,Gpad, 
noble Gaptain, oneword,. I. beſtech YOU: 11 3 4 
Beau. With me Friend ? fi T o 1 Cie i [11 i 
Sir Das Heb with:yoth, my no Friend... ; n* 
_ 'Sir Dievid my intirnate my Boon I ena - $6301 
-Sir Da. Ab Rogue /: damn'd Rogue ! 
Bean. My Confeflor,my deareſt Friend, Teverbad—— - 
Sir Da-: Dainty Wheddle, here*saiFellow for ye, 0 — ; 
Beax. One- that has tatght: me;to'bei in; kavs with Vedte ecand 
ſhown me the ugly inſidc of.my'Follies. vint 112 0 
Sir Da. Sir, your hurhble Servant. (4-5 
Beas.. is thatall ?-if you areas cold:inyour: Love as: s youare iniyour 


| YL - on cny Sir Duvy,your Lady has the worls time o'at of any one in; 


) 


. Sir: Ds. So ſhe has, Sir, when be cannot be>free from the info- 
Jent ſolicitations of ſuch Fellows as you are, Sir. 

Beau. As me, Sir ? why who am'7; good-SirDamiue Doddle-pate ? 

\Szri Na. Sotake notice he:threatens me, Pllihave him bound-to the 
peace inſtantly, will you never have remorſe of Conſcience Friend ? 
have you banitht all fhame: from +your /Soul?, Do you conſider my 
- naine is Sir Davy Dance! ? that Lhavethemeſt-vertuous Wile living : 
Do you conſider that-?:;Naw, how bikea Rogue he lopks AR; what 
a hapg-dog leerwas that 2: 

Beau: our vertuous Wile; jSir,you are always hacpiog upon that 
« ring, Sir Davy» 

Sir Da.No 'cis You'wou'd be harping upon thiat: ſtriog,Sir, ſee you 
this? caſt your eyes upan-this, thisLetterSir,did not you promiſe this 
- very day, 3to abandon BU: manner of proceedings-of this Nature 
tendingivo the diſhogeur of me and myFamilyr? 1; i - - 

«Beau.L&tter,Sir ?what-the divel does he mean now? Letmeſee,For 
the Lady D#nce, this is no-{crawl of mine, I'll beSworn'by Fove her 
own hand! Whata Dog was 7! forty to: onebut 7 had play'd the 
Fool, and ſpoil'd all agatn ; was: thereever-ſo Charming a Creature 
breathing ——did your Lady deliver this to your handsSir. 

Sir Dai” Ey' 'nher own ſelf in-perfon, Sir, and badme tell you - ws 


Ci 
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, an effevim of me birypat tocallneichaFelay - 


_ WV * RK, th # Tg bt ut. $1 ; 
will ſur en oh abt ngh tis Le 


upotr tner of eotiyeighing ig.to your hand as kindly as you can. 
Sir Da. Ay dartin'd Thief to have it thrown, into the Chais! by a 
Fobtnan. 
- Brink: (Read\Wortd Sir Din were but Half kitdto youas lam. 
Sir Da, Say you ſo you inſinyating Knave.;; (Sr. Jolly Reads. 
Beas. But he I am ſatisR'd 1s ſo. ſeverely Jealous, :that except, you 
real ng Way to letme ſe-you this evening: 7 fear all will, be 
9: | 
- Sir Pa:knpudent Fray night taye been A Mouſter yetbeſare 
7 had gat g Sor my IP Sopperl in Br ba 
f » which either abpear your (I, or ſore body for 
you, 0 half an hour he & iti the Pigz24, whete more may be confider- | 
ed of,adiev. 


Sir Da- Thanks wm ackls Sir, with: all, my heart, you Ire come 
I ſee accordingly,” but as a Friend 7 a mn boy d in Conſaence; tgotell | 


the buſinefs 1 ve do, thetrick Sneha ; Kh KO 


your Pipes;and march off” OOF H a Newein 


he make Sir Sir Davy Dunce SOAR r WretC Peet 
| Sir Fol. elf, hf hiſt. we | ds wn 


Emet' Lady Due, and Fourbindifguixd. : Be: 


D.'That'slie, there he is! ſiickeed add be rewini K . 
La Other people may think what they. Þ nds ren 3* but Eh 


opinion, tam Se Fellow now, deſi but.: et 
\ evra oreer ; te I be canoniz'd Sir, Sir, Ly gets | ad 


Fourb. Sir 1 ama bares oe more Gi, 3 Peree the. Lord 
Mayor i in his Office 

© : $8 D#®& Bow theLord My Ih 

Foxy. Yes, Sir, whod chops by. alt ans: codotij the Hon- 

. vur of your company at ſuppet this EVENINgs 

i: Pa: It wilt þe thie preatelt honour / eyer can, in myLife,what 

-.myLard Mayor lavite me to ſapper:: *1 ar) his Lordſhips moſt hum- 
ble ſervant. © 

: Fogr.Yes,Sie,it your. name be Sir Davy Duwrce,azl, have the honour 

| t& benform "gt 1 is, he fires You moreover to make, what haſte you 

-' can, for thathe has ſome mattets of i importance tg TRMONAICAEE to 

* yonrhonour which may take up ſome time. | 
Lady D. I hope it will ſucceed, F'2 Sir Ds. 


as 
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1 'Sir Dg. Comm cate with 6 be Jags Fr 
7 your: rand 5 x Tong td. Ie 2-arote 
ayQr lends. n1 O 10V wy Sy er <&r 

te y Wo 7 I fhall puta be NR ne, me. ok jo onde 
'Fow#b:' What Anſwer will your Worſhip « rge me back withal ? C 
"Sir Da. Lt his Lordſhip know that I aw amazed, aud . Ccon- - / 

foutided, at his getterofity, and that1. a þ tranſported wiſh 6he 

honour he does me, thatl will not fall i wait NE LR MUSIK 


OS abit 


"Fourb. T'am your Worlips lowly's Hove, OS ns $a] 7H 

"Sir Da. Vermin, go get the Coac PE get m TY 
Medal'too and Chain which 1 took from the Romar: x mehe Q 
for a Popiſh Relick; 11 be fine, PI ſhine and friak, Wine chit S 
Divine, MyLord- Mayor her: me to Supper! Pg "mY vr 0. 

Lady D. My Deareſt, Pm glad to [Ze in *y from 
the oor my heart, haſtthou nt fot Wei f m6 Wc oo 

' $7." Da. 'Seen him? hang him,, THING: fon PA Pax, Frl 'biey, 


| ſeen him- ads 


"Lady D.: Well, and what is become of FW] Lin 
"IS Dd: Re Lois thoy'ask me et Fg jake Nh care.l 


hit, prithee. Oy tropble MEN j impart 


buf 13a 17 Te £2 SIT $01 
You AEDTY! Adpry, t/ Da ar; Are you IS ; NT 3b 


Sir p84 No, jb = nw, and that's all dns” very much: 
leas'd let me tel you, but thay | am u h my Lord. 
Mayor, that's M”/a6thingeHfe in hee SY AER buſineſs of 


_ theN ian je rar Bank non” all, Fhgce Pr fuagfe Fore ſay. don't 


be t ; 

> ;Þ och my £018 pany Eiaublctom 
Kay athoni rocom. re.ime, whit, Ehnk qt 1 ſhall 
Rfallthis Evening: papheng, in, TM er Mor Li 


mefor once; 
$i DEV [ab pig, cone fn an wilt nog loſe 
efetment ir, on, if, lou Mes a 


Pod Ar "Al elem « 718 1. 012-3: 


Sir Da. 1 don't know, Sk | ey ag as- 
his Lordſhip and 1 think fit, - ; DATES th mo bo ny maj SY .« A 
Lady D. You'are very My | 
. Sir Da. 1,can't help Ms go' ectyou 'q "20d paſs away. tl e time 
"with" your Neighbour,” V1 be'back_.again before I die, in the mean 
time be humble and conformable, go: is the Coach ready ? | 
Verm. Yes SIr. 
Sir Da.' Well, your": Servant, what nothing to myLady Ma oreſs! 


"you have a' great deal of POT Ole LN a oh deals 1 nothing to 


bs bd 'Tady' Mayoteſs * | a Las ly. D- 


4 4 25! 
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LatyD. My ſervice to her, if.you pleaſe. . 

. Sir Well, Da, da, "the poor fool cries o? my conflicnes? A- 

 dituziito you: hear, 'farewell. w- [Exir. 

Lady D. As well as what Lloye can make me. hh Ts 


- 


Enter Ss jolly. 


12 BiriF of./ Madam, is he gone. 


W-7 {D. Ii-poſt haſte ;L aſſure. . | | ; 
Si Fol. In troth and joy go. with him. - | 
Lady D. Do you then, Sir- Folly, condudt the Captain hither” 


wn 1 go and diſpoſe of the Family that we may be private. LEx. 
Enter Sir Dary. 


1 Sop Da: | Trothlhad forgot my Medal and Chain, quite and lean, 
forgot my'Relique, 1 was forced. to come up theſe back ſtairs, for 
fear of meeting my Wife again, it isthe troubleſom?ſt loving Foo], 
I muſt into,my Cloſet and write a ſhort Letter too, *cis Poſt night, I 
had forget that z well, I would not have my Wife catch'me for'a 


Guiany. of. + LE xit. 


* Enter PIE and LadyD. 


Beau: Arg.you very certain,, Madam,. no body i is this way > [fan- 
Y oy +48 vie" 'obter '&:Lfaw theghmpk, of ſomething more than ordi- 
do de © KL £ 
: Lady D. it your care of me ?_ or your perſonal fears,” that make 
you ſo ſupſiticus, whereabouts was the Apparition ? - 
Beau. There, there,' juſt at the very door.: 
Lady .D.. Fig; for ſhame,. that's Sir Davy's Cloſet, and he I am 
>fatish?d' is: farenoogh olt- by this time,, Pm ſure 1 heard the Coach 
:drive;him m_ Burto convince you,. you ſhall ſee now; Sir D 
| Sir Diguy, Sit Deny, knocking .at the Cloſet door] look you there, you 
: Caprain and afraid 0 | a ſhadow, - come Sir, ſhaTl' we call for the 
ards: 
- Bean. And what ſhall weplay for retty One!" = : ! HCL N08 
Lady D. Ee what youthink beſt, Sir. 4 **> 
Beau. Silver Killes ge Golden, Joyes! © come x x us nia Stakes a 


I ? 91H; 
f . . (137: 74 x rao f\ FD | 
” # 6 bs o =y 
o F - - 4 - 


; yn Sir Jolly. . 


/ &r Folly. Ah ;Rogue, ah: Rogue, ; REG; F08, there: ? hare Leanghe 
"youinFaith nowz Bow, now, 3. W-om 4 


2 : » 
EV tak & ; »51 CY £{. ©4 , " 
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, Lady D: And who ſhall keep: them I 0 ty SIG 4 
. . Beau. You, till Sr Davy returns fromySupper. / is /, "21 24M 
' Lady D. That may be long enough, for our Engine: Featin: has 
| Orders not to give him over ſuddenly aſſure you: | 

Beax. And is'tto your ſelf then Pm oblig*d for this bleſ opporty- 
nity ? ms us —_— it to Love's beſt advantage. 

hs et's _ eternal, "and "iſei5>chwnghes; to'expectation 
of immortal pleaſures, in one anothers eyes let's readour: j jeyes till 
[3 du vs.-no longer power. o're'our deſires; drunk with this dilblving, 


Enter Sir Davy from bis Cloſet. 


Lady D. Ah! TE * [Squeaks. 
Bea. By this light the Cuckeld, Preto. nay then Hallo. 
gate! wp: and _— 
Sir Da. 'Oh Lord, a Man! a Man inmy Wife's Chamber ; 
der, Murder, The: Thieves, | ſhut vp my Doors ! Nadu ! 
Madam! Madam / | 


Enter Sir Jolly. 


Sir Fol. Ay, Ay, Theives, Thieves,urder,Murder,where Neigh- 

bour, - where, where ? 
D. . Pierce. pierce this wretched > Catches up Beaugard*s 

Heart hard tothe Hilts, dye this: in deep- # ſword which be bad left 
eſt crimſon of my Blood, ſpare not a mi- > behind hins in the burry, 
fſerable. Womans life, whom Meav'n' de-( and preſents i to SiC 
ſrgn'd to be the unhappy object ofthe moſt J Davy. *LELCDY 
horrid Maa er acted. 
_ Sir-Da. What in the name of Satan does ſhe mean now? -. + 

Lady D. Curſe on my fatal beauty ! blaſted ever be theſe two 
' baneful eyes,. that. could. inſpire a barbzrons Villain to attempt 
_fuch.crimes as all my bloog' $'roo little toattoneffor: Nay,-you hall 
hear me.—— 

S;r Da. Hear you, Madam ? No, | | have ſeen too much! t thank 


yop perily, * = the? 
fore Fic too T1he joſtifid. 


i RA JL Faſt * Ear Aſtifid Þo— 

Lab D. Notice being given me of your return, Icame vith ſoted 
color unhappy place, where I have oft been bleſt with your Embra- 
ces, when from behind the Arras out ftarts Beangard; how he came 
- there heav*n knows. 

Sir Da. 11 have him hanp*d for Burglary, he has broken my Houle, 
-and.broke the Peace upon my Wife, very good / = 

ly D 


— 
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Lady D. Straight in his Arms be graſpt me faſt, with much ado, 
plug d and got my freedom, ran'to your Cloſet door, knockt and 
umplor'd your aid, call'd on your name, but all i IN Vain — 

Sir Da. Hah! 

' Lady D. Soon again he ſeit me; ſtopt my mouth, and with a 
Conquerors fury— 

Sir. Da. Oh Lord y4ohLord!nomore;nomore;befeech thee,l ſhall 
grow mad, I will grow mad, and very mad, Pl plough up Rocks 
and KAdamantine lronbars, Pl crack the feame-of inatpreg' fally.out 
like Tmberlain'upen' the ry er ms trive theGigmies all 
like: Geelt before:me; Oh her-mouth torelb and how 3 ? 
and what:then'! ftopptiymouthi? well! hab! 

y D. No, though "ne raſteratcts I tillam joncoint} hiscurſtd 
peth e could notbeaccompliſht, | butwho will live ſoinjurtd? No 

'ldie to be reveng'd on giy ſelf, nl lng | 
eawhope: thatT may ſee his ſtreaming: Ofers 10 ws upavthe fred 
, [gore vant thusHetoutmy own —— . ©. 
SG Da: Ha Ha !. what wouldſt thowdo my: love; pricky Jon's break 
| my'heart, ? If thou wilt kill, - kill :me;. Iknow thou: art innocent; I 
' - ſee thon'art; though I had rather be/a Cuckold a thouſand times 
thanlooſe thee, poor Love, poor Dearee, poor Baby! C34 
© Sir fol. - Alack'a day EFeeps. 

D: Ah me! ——— , 

a. Ah, grnnes be comforted how; oolthes doz:whyThlove 
ney oo as. r this, for allthis Mun, why ſhouldſt be wanttcs 
for anothers ll doings ! Lknow it was no fault of thine. 

- Sir'Fol. No, no more itwasnot 1 dare ſwear. 

Sir Da. See, ſee, my Neighbour weeps- 00, he's troubled tolee 
thee thus, * | 

: LadyD: Oh; but revenge ! 

Sir Da: Why thou ſhalt have revenge, 1have tim ordunt;c [1 
_ _ throat cut before to-morrow morning Child, riſe- _ - i 
tlice riſe. p 

Sir Fol. Ay do Madam, and finite upon' Sir Davy. 

Lady ID. But will you loveme-then as well as &re you did* 2: 

Sir Da. Ay, and'the'longeſt day live too. 

' Lady D. And fhall I have Juſtice done me-on that prodigious 
Monſter ? 

Sir Da. Why, he ſhall be Crows meat by to morrow: night; [tell 
thee he ſhall be Crows meat by midnight Chicken. 

Lady. 'D: Then 1 will live, fince-fo 'tis fomething pleaſant. 
When 1 in Peace may lead a happy Life, 

With ſuch a Husband ——— 
Sir Da. | with fach a Wite- 


4 The Souldicks«Hirtune. 
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_ i371 Dif 1:22.CENE, The T quern. nee aus C | 
oY TRIEREST - Enter Beaugard, | Courtine, and Drawer. =; 


\ 


. 


2X £517 gt g! ©; FIR © 023 HLUW: 4 BIT TY - 
Draw. bg pom range res » | very welcome iSir ; will 'you 
2, VV. pleaſeto walk up one pair of ſtairs... +. 

 . (Beas.:Get the great Room ready:preſetitly, :carryiup too a good 
ſtock of Bottles beforehand;-with Ice: tocookour Wine, :;and Wa- 


fer to irefreſhrour Glaſles. . | 30a 110TH NaY6U3 wA Mb d.. 
0/4 Draw: It ſhall be:done- Sir; Coming,-coming there , »Goming * 
Jpeak up in the Dolphin ſome-body. -. + 16 ? +=: a4 thay 


F" 
. 
- 
.. 


to «Bea: Ah Conrtine,. muſt ve be always idle! muſt we never ſee our 

glorious days again? wheft ſhallwe be rowliggin tbe Lands-of Milk 

- and ng RCgED. Jarge luxutiant Vineyards, wherethe load- 

i ded Vines Cluſter about ;our: Tents;/ drink rhe: rich; Juice, juſt; preſt 

: from the plump Grape, :feeding-on all the Cagrantgolden Fxuit $hat 

grow in fertile Climes, and ripen'd-by theearlieſt vigour of the Sun. 
-.4: "Court. Ah Beangard! thoſe days have been, /but now we. muſt re- 

' Tolve to content our felves at an humble -rate: \methipkstis;pot un- 

5pleaſanit;to;'confider; how4 'havei ſeen thee-in-a large Pavilion ; 

- drowning the heat of the day in Campagre Wines,” {parkling; ſwter 
as thoſe charming Beauties, whoſe dear! remembrance every glaſs 
recorded, with half a dozen honeſt Fellows more, Friends Beaugard, + 

Faithful hearty Friends, things as hard to meet with as preferment 
here: Fellows that would ſpeak truth boldly; and were prond- ont, 
that ſcorn'd flattery, love*d honeſt y 3 -for-*twas-their, portion, and 

never yetlearn'd the Trade ofcaſe-and lying, but now.——— . 

.. 1, Beax.. Ay, now we are at home in our gatyral Hives,and fleeplike 
Drones; but there's a Gentleman on the other ſide the Water, that 
may make work for us all one day. RE 5, 

Goxr. ' But in the mean while—— _ 
Beau. In the mean while patience,  Conrtire, . that is the Engliſh 

-;;anans Vertue: Go to the may that ows you money, and 'te}] him 
your are neceſlitated, his anſwer ſhall be, a lictle patience I beſeech 
you, Sir:; A8ka Cowardly Raſcal ſatisfaftion for a ſordid injury 

done you, be ſhall cry, alas a day, Sir, you are the ſtrangeſt Man 

living, you won't have patience to hear one ſpeak: Con... =» to'a 

great Man that you want prefer ment,that you-have forſakry comfide- 

rable advantages eons , In obedience to publick All 

you ſhall get of him is this, you mult have patience, Sir. 

| Court. But will patience fecd me, or cloath me, or kee' \»* yn 
| | can. 


4 


* The Soldiers F. oMune, | 41 
_ _- Bean. Prithee noniorehipts of Poverty: *tis ſcandalous,?s-Death 
I wou'd as ſoon chuſe to hear a Souldier brag as complain, doſt thou 
want any Mouey ? : *-;, . 

Court, Trueindeed I want no neceſſaries to keep me alive ; but I 
do not-enjoy myſelf with that freedom ] wow'd do, there is u0 more 
pleaſre/ in living at ſtint, then there; is i living alone. 1 wou'd | 
have it in my er (when he needed me) to terveand aſliſt my 
Friend; I'wonld to mp-Abilr deal handſomely. too by che VVoman 
thatpleaſedme, :- *- / 

Baa Ob fy for: ſhatne r you word be a VVhoremaſter, Friend, 
g0, go, Pl have no more todo wita you. 

Cort.” wou'd-nat be:forced neither at any time to avoid a Gen-- 
tleman that had.obliged me;for want of Money to;pay him a debt 
contracted in Gur old acquaintange; it. turns my Stomach to wheadle 
with the Rogue I ſcorn when he uſes me Scurvily,: becauſe he has my 
Name in his Shop-Book. 

Bea... As for example, to indure the familiaritys of a Rogue, that 
ſhall cock his greaſy Hat. in my Face, when he duns me, and at the - 
Jametime' vail ito an nergrown Deputy of the VVard, though a 
TOR mor en at F 

/Court) To be forced io concurr with his Non-ſence too,and laugh 
at his Pariſh Jeſts. 

Bea. Touſe reſpeftsand ceremonies to the Milck-Cow his Wife, 
and praiſe her pretty Children, though they ſtink-of their Mother, 
and arcuglier than the iſlite of aBaboon ,yer all this muſt be Fodaved. 
Cob, Muſt it Beaugard.'- 11:7: 51:2, Thaue 

_ BeanaiAnd fince?cis folets think of 2 Bottle. 

Court. With all my Heart, for rayling and drinking” do Wy 
better together then by themſelves; a private room,'a truſty. Friend 
or two, good Wine and bold Truths, are my happi aeſs; ; but where's 

our dear-Friend and intimate, Sr Folly, this Evening. 

-: \Beau/"To deal-like a friend Comrtine, L parted with him but juſt 
now, he's gone ta.contrive me a meeting if poſſi ſible this ' ight,with 
the Woman my Soul is moſt fond of : 'l was "this Evening jult enter- 
ing upon the Pallaze of all Joay,whenI met with-ſo damuably a diſ- 
appointment --- in ſhort; that Plague to all Well meaning Women, 
the Husband came unſeaſonably and fort a poor Lover to his Heels 

-that was fairly:making hisProgreſsanather WAY Gourtine, the Story 
thou ſhalt here more at large hereafter. .! ; 

Court. A'Plagiie bn him, why didft thou not'/Mourder the preſumpri- 
ous Cuckold?ſauty intrudingClown?to dareito diſturb aGentleman's 
privacies,l would have beaten hum into Sence of his trangreſſion; ; _ 

 1njoy7d his Wife before his Face, and a taught: the Dog his Duty. 

(ea Look you 'Courrine, you think'you are dealing with the 
Landlord of your. Winter Quarters in Alfatia now ? ſriend, friend, 

- . ' there 


42: The Sonldiers. Fortinc* 
there is 4 difference: between._.a creeborn Engliſh Cackold, and 2: 
ficaking-Wittal-of -a Conquered (Province. ©; . 

Cenrt. Oh by all means! there t to be a difference: obſeryed 
betwear-your atbitrary- Whoring and your limited Fornication. 
Beau. Andhut reaſon : for though we:may. make; bold with: ano- 
thermansWite i ina friendly. way: yet. nothingupon compulſion Dear- 


heart. 
| Conrt. And ow Sir Folly, Lhope is tobethe infrument of fore 
immortal Plot, ſome. contrivance for the good of thy. bddy, and: the 


old fellows ſoul: Reaugard;; for all Cuckolds goto Yeaven,, that's: 
moſt certain. 

Beau:Sir Folly! Why on my Conſcience. he thinks it.as.much his.un-. 
doubted Righttobe Pimp Maſter-General to London and: AMiddleſsx, 
as the Eſtate he poſleſſes.is, by my. conſeng his worſhip Liould;&cn 
have « PattentFor it. © - 

Court. He is certainly the fitteſt for-the imploy yment in- Chriften- 
dome ; he knows tmore Families by their Narnes and-Titles, than all 
the Bellmen withiu and withaut the.walls. 
© | Beau. Nay he keeps @ Catalogue of the choiceſt Beauties abont 

"Town, illuſtratedwith a particular account of their Age, Shape, pro- 
portion, colour of-Hair-and.Eyes, degrees of Complexion, Gunppw- 
der Spots and Moles. 

- - Court. 1wiſh the old Pander were bound to ſatisfy-my experience ;, 
what marks of good nature my Sy/viahas about her. 

- Sir Folly, My Captains! my©Sonsof AMfars , ; and Imps of ; Vers !' 
well-encquntred, what ſhalt we have a ſparkling Bottle or two, and: 
uſe Fortune like a Jade? Beangard yoirare a Rogue, you are Dog, 
1; hate you, get-you gon, go.. | 

Beas. 'But Sir Folly, what news from Paradi fe Sir Folly: ? Is: 
there any- hopes I ſhall come there too Night / 

Sir Folly. May be there is, may be there is not; 1 fayletus. have 
2 Bottle, and Iwill-fay nothing elſe without a. Bottle,after 2 Glaſs 
or two my Heart may open. 

Court. == then we will have a Bottle Sir Folly. 

Sir Folly. VVilt? wel have dozers:and drink till wer wile, and! 
- ſpeak well of no body, till we are lewder than midaight-whores,and 
eut-rail diſbanded Officers. 

Beau. Only one thing mors my noble Knight, and then we are: 
entirely at thy diſpoſal. 

Sir Folly. Well os what's that-? what's the buſineſs? 
Bean. This Friendof mine here. ſtands.in-need of thy Aſſiſtance, . 
« He*s damnably in Love Sir Folly. - 

Sr Folly. InLove is heſo !: tn Eove! "ods my Life is ſtie:! what's 
" her Name ?- where does ſhe live 2-1 warrantyou 1 know her, :ſhe's 
ts.my Table-Book Pl warrant you : Virgin, Wife, or Widdow ! 

[ pw ent a Tablg-Bork, _ Gantte.. 
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Cont. Ti troth:8ir Folly, that's: fornething a difficult queſtion;but 
as Virgins go now, ſhe may paſs for one of them, --. | ; et 
Sir Folly. Virgin'very good : letme Re; Virgin: Virgin, Virgin, 
oh here are the Virgins,truly I meet with the feweſt -of Tis ſort of 
any, <4 and the firſt Letter of her Name now ! for a wager I 
gueſs her. | | : 
Court; Then you muſt kiow Sir Folly; that 1 love my Love with 
Sir Folly. $.S. $. Oh hereare the Efſes,let me conſider now —— 


Sappho. 
ale. No fir. 

Sir Folly. Sehinds. 

Corrt. Neither. 

Sir Folly. Sophrinia: ts Fg 

Court. You muſt gueſs again I aſſire you. 

Str Folly. Silvia, > 

Core. . Ay, Ay, Sir Joly, that's the fatal Name, S:/v5a the fair, 
the witty, the ill-natured , do you know her my Friend ? 
_ ." Si# Folly, Know her ? Why lhe is'my Daughter, and I have adopt- 
.ed her theſe ſeven years : Svia, Tet me: look ;; Light Brown. Hair, 
her Face Oval and Roman, quick- ſparkling Eyes, ptump nt 
Ruby Lips, with a Mole on her Breaſt, and the perfect likeneſs ofa 
Heart-Cherry on her left Knee ; Ah Villain ! Ah fly Cap? have I 
caught-you ; are you there faith ? well and what ſays ſhe ?. is ſhe 
coming ? .do. her Eyes betray her ? does her Heart beat, and her 
Bubbies riſe;,when you talk to her, hah ?. | | 

Beau, 'Look you Sir Folly, all things conſidered, it may make a 
ſhift to come to a Martiagein time. —— * | * 

Sir Folly. Pl have nothing to do in it, I wot be ſeen in the buſineſs 
of Matrimony ; make me a Match-maker? a filthy Marriage . Bro- 
ker, Sir I ſcorn, I know better things ; - look'you Friend, to carry 
her a Letter from you or ſo, upon: good' Terms, though it be in a 
Church PI1 deliver it, or when the buſineſs is come to an iſlue , if I 
may bring you handſomely together, and ſo forth; Pl ſerve thee with 
all my Soul; and thank theeinto the bargain': thank thee heartily 
dear Rogue, I will you little Cock-ſparrow,' faith andtroth I will ; 
but no Mitrimony Friend; Pl have nothingto do with Matrimony ; 
*tis a damind invention worſe than a Monopoly, and a deſtroyer of 
civil correſpondence. Ie IO (25 


om 


- 
1 


Enter Drawer. 


Drawer. Gentlemen your room is ready, your VVine and Ie ur- 
on the Table, will your Houours pleafe to walk-in ? - = 


G 2 Ay 
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: Shy Folly. Aywinepwine, give! us _— & PPX: an: Matrimony, -Ma- 
trimony in the Deyilsname: -: Eq 4: | 
©) Comrt., Butif an ouſt Harlor or wo ro eFs to pnquire for us 

-Friend. * z* 1191; 

Sir Folly. Right Sirrah,if Whores come neyer ſe many,give *mre- 
verence, and recefticn,but nothing elſe, let nothing but ſhores. and 
Bottles come near us, as you tender your Ears::: ;:c; [o7t 

[they go within the Scene where 4 Tl NY Table end Botthers "0 


2.2.2 
Bean. Why there's, there ; the land of Corces now in "little;bark 
you, Drawer,Dog, ſhut, ſhut the Door Syrrah, do you:hear, ſhut it ſo. 
clole, that neither cares, nor neceſlitys may peep in =POn.. us. | 


[Enter Sir Davy, F ourtin and Bloody Boner, Drawer s 


Fourbin. Bloody-bones be you fare to behave your ſelf fecltipety 
and like your profeſſion, ſhew your ſelf a Cut-Throat of parts, and- 
wee?l fleece him. 

-/ Blood. My Lady fays, We muſt;be expeditious, Sir Folly, has giv!n 
.notice to the Capt; by. this time, ſo that nothing 1s wanting but: the 
- management ofthis over-grown.Gull to make vs Heetors: at arge,and 
'keep the Whore Fortune under-- | - | 

Drawer. Welcome Gentlemen, very welcome Sir, wiPt pleaſe mow 

to walk into a Room? or ſhall I wairupon your Honours ple 
there. - 
Sir Da. Sweet heart let usbe private,and bring wine hither, ſo— 
ts down. 
From this moment, War. War; ond moxtal dudgeon againſt that e- 
.nemy of ' my Honour, and Theif of my-good Name called Beangard. | 
you can cut a Throat-upon occaſion-you ſay-Freind.. 
Fourbin.. Si cutting-of Throats is my Hereditary vocation, my Fa-- 
ther was-hang'd for cutting of Throats before. me,, and my Mother 
. for cutting of Purſes; 
Sir Da. No .more: to be Gaid, myConraggis ed like alittle 
French-man upon a great Horſe; and Pl have him murder'd, . 
Foxurbin. Sir, Murder'd you ſay Sir:? | 
Sir Da. Ay Murder'd1 fay Sir, his Face flay'd off.and nayPd to a 
poſt in-my: greet. Hall in the Countrey, amongſt all the other. Tro- 
phies of wild Beaſts [lain by-our Family ſince the. Conqueſt.;, there's 
never a Whore-Maſters head there yet. 
Fourbin. Sir. for that let. me-recommend' this: worthy Friend of 
mine to- your Service, he's an induſtrious Gentleman and one that. 
- will deſerve-your:Favour: 
Sir Da. He looks but ſomthing rvggedly though methinks... . 


n | | Alcod:. 
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Fowrbin. But. ferns = "wil attone for his Perſon : forms and 


dy -heafittsa ſort of Phyloſophical 
Eon Er oi AS: /bvr $i Freaee treo, — pray 


Perfo fit for ve the ru of. thi wes World. - = 56 SJ) £ 
Da. What txa e are! end-s 172. 10 
Webs No trade atall PK Ipi profef} Mairder:: Raſeally Butchers 
"Hates 2 ttade dnt; tis a entlemans he Divers) d 1 BY 
Sir Da. Do you profeſs Murger. . ? HE 169K ens 2: 
Met. ; Veg Six, "ris my Livelyhicod: 'Þ os Hall Wits and fix Chil- 
ett by It. - 
Sir Dl. Then Sir here's to'you withal optfcart; wou'd1 had 
. done with theſe Fellows 
x Fonrb. Welt Sir if you have any Service forus; 1 deſire we may re-: 
.,celve Your. Gold and your inftruCtions ſo ſoon as isPoſlible. I 
5 Da. Soit - and "46 Sweetheart, Vlove'th ſes Urtle tow I lay 
— out: oy Money! have.you vety good-rading ROW 2 days. in;your way 
Ereind ? * 
Blood, In plabeddble times a-man may eat FE) drink comfortably 
uporyt;a private Murder done handſomely. is worth Money: but now 
_ that the Natioi's tinfettled REY: fommany! genetal umdertakers ; 
"that *tis growh athioſt 4 Monopoly yeumay,haver man Murderd 
almoſt for little or nothing and! mo /Foay ©F/KNoWw who. did it net- 
A 
' Sir, Da. Pray what Comtry man -afeyon whero were you born 
- moſt NobleSir? *©© 
_ +. Blood. Indeed my Country is Forre en. was Borts iz Fri my. 
* Mothier was an Apoſtate Griek, my Father 2 Ranegado Engliſh Man, 
who 'by - oppreſling of- Chiitian' - Saves grew [Rich ; for which 
* when helay, ſick, 7 Murder*dhim one day in hisBed : made my ef- 
cape to' Haltha, where im racing'the Faith. Lhad the Honour given 
me to-cemmanda thouſaud Horſe aboard the Galliesof that State. 
.,_ , Sir Da. Oli Lord'Sir!'my' humble Service'to-:you again. 2 
'* - Foxrbin,” He tells fon Sir batthe naked Truth: - 
Sir Folly. ] doubt it notin.the leaſt moſt worthy Sir theſe are de- 
_ viliſh ſellbws Pl warrant *em;  [Afide. 
* © Foxrb, War Friend; and ſhining Honour has bin our Province; till 
.; ruſty peace. reduced us to this baſe obſcurity, Ah Bloody Bones _ 
'* when thou and/commanded that party at the. Seige of Philipsbur 
where. in the Face of the Army” wee took the impenerrablo al 
Moon. 
Blood: Half Moon Sir/! by: your Favour *twas 2 whole Moon. - | 
Foxrbin. Brother thou art in the right, *rwas a full Moon, andſuch 
-.aMoanSir! —— 
Sir Da..''donbt-it not inthe leaſt Gentlemen, but i in. the mean-- 
whule.to our bullaeſs. 
 Fowbin 


Fs > % 
l * 


have them always poted ap like V 


bora withal, 


ates; ouldiers bh F ortune.- 
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{> ci: IL; 
| Fawkin, With all my Haus foo eons lt 'b16h 
4 -S&-Dai'Da you knowthis ad A nw to 
tell you but that, he's a Dn Leah 


Fourbin, Has he a Heart thin ER ge 
. Sir Da.” Oh like a Lion !'he fears neither God, Fa, ti Devil 
- Blood. V1 bring it-you-for your Breaſt: OF SG ne- 
ver cat a Mans Heart Sir ? hop! 50h 1 
Sir. Da. Eatia MansHewt Fri IL; 
Fourb. Ah, Ay, a Mans Heart Sir, it eee bibticet a beſt 


Raggouſt in the World: I have eaten forty of %em in my time with- 


out Bread. 

. Sir Dev. Oh Lord /. a Mans Heart ! my humble, ſervice to you . 
Both Gentlemen. ::; 1.5; 

Blood. Why your Algerine Pirates cat cat, owing 54 at £5 they 

tch- 

mans Heart makes an excellent Diſh with er ry an Ne 

Sir Dav. Oh Lord ! oh Lord / Friend, Friend, a. ky with you : 
how much muſt you and your Companion} have to do this bufineſs e. 

- Fazrb) Whatand bring youthe Heart, home to your houſe? 

Sir: \Dav; No, no, keeping the- "Heart | or your ow eating, T1 be 
rid of em as ſoon as pt PRs I can. 

Foxrb. You ſay Sir he's a Gentleman ?. 

Sir Dav. . Ay ftich 4. ſort of Gentleman as, are about. this Town : 
the Fellow has a pretty handſome outhide, "but I believe. little or no 
money int his Pockets, 
. Fourb. Thereforewe arc like to have the honoar to, receive the 


' more from your Worthips bounty, 


- Blood. For my part I care for, no mans bounty : I expect to have 
my bargain performed, and 'l make as geod a one as I can. 
. Sir Dav. Look you Friend, : dont you be angry Friend, don't be 


| angry Friend before you have "occaſion : you ſay you!l have —— 


let's ſee how mucl/will you have ROM, —.1 warrant the Devil and all 
by your gabdwill..: 

Foxrb. Truely Sir David if as you fay, the Man muſt be well mur- 
der?d without any 'remorſe or mercy, betwixt Turk and Jew. it is 
haneſtly worth two hundred pounds. 

Sir "Dav. Two hundred s.7 Why Il have a. a ſhall- 


| kill awhoteFamily-for balf the money. _ 1 


Blood. Damme Sir, how do yemean ? 
Sir Dav. I how-do I mean ? Damme: Sir not to -_ 


 with:my mony. 


Blood, Not t Brother : F2 ie 0 
Foarb. Brother the Wight'ls waroreable,' and this at not be 


Blood. 
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Blood; fiave Mor this diffoln'd:Circean Charms 2; rag Jron du- 
pain: -whitft tanctheſe fiem Icegs the wellfild uſeleſsFett era tirops: 
away, "od leftaic Mſttrof thy native freedom, 

Sir Dav. What, what does he mean now ?- h 

Foxrb, Truely Sit I a ſorry tofee it with all my heart, "ris A x di 
ftraction that Y- ſeizes him, though Iam forry i it ankdiey- 
petiTo. valoekily at thirtime.”;. +. GE 

"Six Dev; Diſtracted fay you ! js he ſo:apt to bediſtratted? | 
 Fowb: OhStr rageing mad: we that live.by Murder ace all o: 
Guilt will never let us ſleep. I beſeech you Sir onde pr of kim, 

" he's apt tobe very miſchievous at theſe unfortunate hours. 

Blood. Have l been drunk with tender” Infants: blood? and ripe 
up teemitig\Wonbs-? Have theſe: bold hands. ranfacktithe Temples 
of the' Gals, and ſtab'd the Prieſts. before their Altars 2: Have. 
done this ? hah ! 

Sir Dav. NoSir, not that- IknowsSir, todd not "Hay: any ſuch 
thing for allthe World'Sir,worthy Gentleman,] beſeechyou'Sir,you. 
Gentt to bea civil perſon : 1 beſeech you Sir to. mitigate; his palton, 
T1 Go 9 g0y oa Gow in the World, you ſhall command/my whole Eſtate. 

all-Sic-;; ifyou have 'not' H: mind/to have bim: 
where ; if» ſwinging drobbing to bed-rid him:or;-o,. will 
eqn i tein; - Fou may have:it at.a clicaper Tate'd greft deal. 

Sir Dav. Truly Sir, with gon my heart, for methinks:how-I con-- 
ſider "mach better, | would not by PANGIEE patty of another: 
mans 
7 _— Why then kerinetonlet £130 hive hinScatigs ſubſtan-- 
tally, ibelting! that will ſtick by him;will colt yon>——half the 
mone 
| Sit Diev; What one hundted pounds: ! Sare the Devil i in you, cr- 
you would not be fo unconſcionable. -- - 

Blood. The Devil ! where? where is the Devil ? ſhew me; Pl 
tell thee Belzgbub thou haſt broke thy :Covenant ,- didft thou not 
promiſe my me ccrnatplenty?, _—_— reſ nd "ſ Sou: euthy alfure-- 
ments ; 

- Sir Dav. AhLord'ſ 

Blood. Touch mie hot yet: Pye yet "” chonfind Murders to ACE 
defore Pra thine :- with all thoſe ſins 'I come with full damnationto 
thy: Caverns of endlefs. pain and: houbwiththee fot. ever. 

Sir Dav. Bleſs vs.7' what :will' become of this >mnertal' Body of 
_—_ A Where ant 1- ? 1s-this/a houſe? 'do;Tlive? am1 Fleſh and: 
- Bro 

Blood. There, there's the Feind again . ! dow't chatter ſo, and grin 
at me, if thou muſt needs have ih, ey, take here, take him, this. 
Fempter that would bribe me with ſhining ColH, to ſtain my hands: 
_ new iniquity, 

Sir 


% 


k 
® 


x3 - The Souldiers:Fortune: + 
- 8” Dav:iStand:off) 'Þ2chadge thee i 'Satain 3c "wWherebbe'c..thon 
2t;ithon haſt :no right nor /clain-;to? meg Vþ have; thee: ond 3 in, 
Necromantick Charms, -Heark you friend, ha on: 
ven his Soul to the Dev 201. - 
-| Fonrb. Only yen ratis: that all. fo For p 
Sir. Dav.! Lerme you Sir:t0 tch;and 'r4d © 
ſoon as you can. I would gladly drink. = Bottle age iloſina 
hate the Devils Company: mortally; cas forthe hundred pound þ here 
ek it isready- 4" howoreharts; prone eng your £00 game 
cretion;-! - ©: e 1:07 11395 | _ 
Fourb. Then Wretch Inke this 20d make thy-pracy with he, in- 
fernal King;he loves Riches; facrifice and-be at-xeft.! >- 
+ Blood. 3iÞis done:; Pl CO _— OD, nay: -$ S> fail 
imcreidefy:thet{ Eee; Fa,Fum. i577 23 L5H Paz a; 
Fourb. ?Tis very cdd this. dig v9 
' Sir DaviiVeryold inde 1m-glad he?s' gone choughs | 
_  Eawrb. Now Sir, if you: pleaſs welrefre ourſelves BEN F008 
ful glaſs, aut ſo Chague um chez liz >; = 1 would fain make the Gull 
drunk alittle to:-purelittle thetrleims him'/ < ed a pg 1g [4 
' $i--Devo With: all roytheart Sirzbut galnate words; of the Devil, 
if Fooloyemet! [1 57 bag? 
Fourh, iEhe Devil's an af Sir, and herv4a A; Health.r to, al thoſ 
by = 6 ar -Devil : ;- PE. 
Sir Dav, Withall my heart, andall 1 IS > vNN: ; BN 
Fourb. Nay Sir, you muſt do me right Tafſure you. 
-1:.$5: Do: Notio finit;! vt io full; thafs too, you. bs all Es 
Feiehct++n-troabFriend! theſeirare fad: tunes, Very. nk but 
here's to you. 
71: Penh; Poxo* the'times, thertmmes.-ate well:enooght ſo long as a 
man has money in his Pocket.5ii +79! (rr 
 Sir:Dav.)*Tistrue,; here Lhave:been bargaining with oy about'a | 
Murder, nd edna that -ldoldtiy.is GOPng! in.full lpecd up- + 
- on'the Nation; what Retigion are you of 'Friend £ 
Fourb. What Reli igion am I of fir ? Sir your humble Gervais. _ 
Sir Dav. Truly a Food Confcience is a great. happineſs; and fo 
18 Pletlg' you, Herph, hemph, but*ſhamt theDog be Murdered you 
Night. 
Fourb My Brother Rogodis gonby this rine., to "ſer _- 
brſines' fratthe donereffettualy 1 warrrany you her 
© Divo Withall my-Heare Faith, 1/bare to Leia N 


. 4 
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x _. The Souldiers Fortune. . 4g 


_ .. Enter Courtine, and Drawir. . PF 


Cour. Look you 'tisavery impudent thing not to be drunk by 
this time, ſhall Rogues ſtayin Taverns to ſip Pints, and be Sober, 
when honeſt Gentlemen aredrupk by Gallons, I'll bave none on'c. 
© "Sir Da. Oh Lord, whole's there?  ,  _ | [Sir up 3nbis Chazr. 

Drawer. 1 befeectr your Honour, our houſe will be utterly ruin'd 
by this means. | | >. 
 Coxr.” Damne your houſe, your Wife and Children, and all your 
Family, you Dog? PUR ; I rl Els 
[To Sir David. 


© ** Beagk.. Sir, -who are you. + bp: 
"Sir" Da. Who am Sir? what's that to you, Sir ? will you tickle 
my Foot you Rouge! | | | 

. Cour. Plitickle your Guts you Paultreon _—_ 

- Da. Tickle my guts you Mad-Cap, Tl tickle your Toby if 
Cour. What with that ciccumſis'd. Band ? That grave hypocryti- 
- Beard of the reformation Cat ? Old Fettow, I believe your a 
ogue., 64- HeF et o__ 
- Sy Ds: Sirrah you are a Whore,an errant Bitch-Whore,Pll uſe yau 
like a Whore, Fl kifs you, you Jade, PI1 Raviſh yoy, you Buttuck, kf 
am a Juſtice of the Peace, Sirrah, and that?s worſe. .. . _. 
Coure Dami you, Sir, {care not if you were a Conte and all 
his Watch ; what, fuch a. Rogue as you ſend honeſt Fellows to; pri. 
ſos, and coyntenance Whores'in your Jurisdition for bribery, you 
Mongrel, I'It beat you, Sirrah, VIl brain you,1'll murder y > you 
Cal | after him. 


Moon-Calf. s [Throws the Chairs 
Sir Da. Sir, Sir, Sir, Conſtable, Watch, ftokes, ſtokes, ſtokes, 
murder- ; Ex.. 


Cour. Huzza, Beaupard! [Enter Beaugard, Sir Jolly. 
- Pour. Well, Sir, the buſiuefs is done; we have bargain'd to Mur. 
er you. es oo aft RA 
Bea, Murder*d ! whoſe to be murder'd ? ha, Fourbir! 
4 "_— You are to be murder'd, Friend, you ſhall be murder'd, 
riend. | CHTENNS: =p | 
_. Beax. But how am Ito be murder*d-?. Who's to murder me, I be- 
. Four, Your humble Servaiit, Fourb:n, 1am the man with ygur wor- 
ſhips leave, Sir Devi4,has given me this gold to doit handiomely. 
"Beau. Sir David! uncharitable Cur, what Murder an honeſt Fel- 
low for-being Civil to. his Family? ' What can this mean Gentlemen ? 
'Sir Fol. No *tis for not being Civil to his Family, that it- means. 
Gentleman, therefore are.yoz to be :murder'd.co Night, and burt- 
eda:Ped with my Lady, you Jack REA; ob . , i: 41 


hean, 


roem - 


by 


$07 7 be.S ralifiers Fel | 


Beau. linderſtand you Friends, the old Gentleman has defign'd' - 
to have m* butcher'd. and you: have kindly contgiv'd to turn it to 
my advantage in the affair of Love, - 'Tamito be' murder'd but as it 
were Gentlemen, hah / _ 

- Foxr. Your Honour has a piecting, Judginent Sir, Captain 
Conrtines fo matt TE heh deli to: bu wy 

Beau.” NO ef 1et imgo, e has a, a.t9; ;in} ice 
Cheng. 3nd would 's but #poil ours 3 The uh YNEN, SID 

is bufineſs tobe ale tabour. ' 
L Fol. -Preſently,. *ris;more then time ?twere, done 3 hy. &0, . 
_ get you gone l ſay; hold, hold, letUs.ſee your left Ear; + 
ha—719 are a Rogue, - y*are a Ea you I ng 
go, ; pe þ 


EZ Tak "1s 197 IT RTM - , ail (7722 Of] 
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SCENE Fhgueven CorenGarden Pic, 
"Emer Sylvia "and Maid; in the Balcony. mr 


4 ans ors Madamy fl you uſe, big, fo. -fnbumanly? v7 
anfiden 


loves hou. 

\. HY lu, Oh! a —- is to be found out. like a true: Saint... by | 
ger Trial of his patience; have yoththe Cords ready: 
4, Here they are,- 
*emdown, and be ſore when it comes to. > Thich to pol | 
; A | the Fc ready... | 

OUT. ips comman,,: 
Tender Ray: ſo longs CE Peavy unde 


S 


* .& 27S, 


ab. ON We EN y wy: nh if «ey - : HK 


aut 61 1514-7 RARE The mot, ove £6 Jn 
Inn O10 44.,To lock ud ber Cat in WE Cpbard,”” Fs ; 
, . k . And give har er key we, $0.86 .} oF \ CS : dh * 27 
= _ To lockyp hen Cat inber Cuppeard, __ 
&* m6 FO nd eos bey key to Mes: .: woe 1 


-2S{u.!Thidhroft Be he+ "Ay "Bi tin, Sird 26 1-1 vickhh «Vittyg;: 
drunk ; but if 1 find not a way to make him ſober —— 

"Gohre.: ' Here, here's the W Wikdpr: '»+ Ay, that's Lg oh ” ati” cy. 
damnation's in the infide : Silvia, Sylvia, Syluia* Dear..Imp of $a- - 
tan appear to thy Servant: 


Whocal i this dead of . teftix P. 
fe EDI gudor Hapies- 
Tir: *'Tizapooiwretch cali Rb Pan ogplahs vewgk chevy 


Love, and if he falls he hes. ©. 


_ , do you. hear, you: talk 


The Souldiers Fortune. Wh 


Kio hs 7% 1WE.you?! or...” 

ourt. Sect Llongk iz), So Any for EF: 

Sylv. Faſten your ſelf to that Cord _— thee, ther it "Y 
Fino Cord! where?» Qh, oh, here, here + hone by) 3h a 
#1ring E.] 1 195 244 
Sylv. Have you done.: ©: ©. - wt wail 46107 1a anno 
Coorte-Yes, Lhavedane Child, and woilts Kinhe: Tn 
«- Syle. Then pallovuay, hoavp, ha up, REN Sir, 
ov Ate:you very miclrin Love, Sif?.05 7 50 Yb 


- Court. Madam. 

by « Ob amnably Chu, dameab = re1{i 9 "hid 
lo, Polorry foritw heart, g 'Captain. 22% 

". : Courts, Ha gone, what left in. Eroſwns Paradice _— alot 

- and Hell ? If the Conſtable ſhould take-menow for ing Mon- 

-key bnng by the Loms; and/hunt me with his cry-of Watchmen!” Ah 

Woman, os Woman, well a merry Life, and a ſhort, Gap'pall 


”* 


Sings 2 Ea ig, ] ME AT 2 


: 12 am mighty loyalto N ight. 


| Enter Fourbin, and Bloody-hones as from Sin Darids Hon. 5 


* | Fomrb. Marder, Murder, Murder! help, be, Murder. 
Court. Nay, if there be murder ſticring, "is: high title 'toilhfe 
Formy ſel6. - [Climbs up to thi" Bulb ory. 
Ho Yoder, Fat oas murder, d der. 
er-he comes murder, mur: 
p *LBe. HE ors 


£1069 Wor 


LENT: "Bier Bir David. 396 nl Poik 


hi Sir Da "Tis very Ba but —_—— 192 melancholy tuſinss, 
.and Night is fit for*t, 111 80 home. : - x77 


'FYerm-! Who's there? | |; 
Sir Da. Whoſe thevetfoptnche hw 2 Whety of Babylon. 
' Fetm-; OlySir,. ave Welcome home but here is the: ſaddeſt 
news! ere has tom murder committed,/ Sir. 
'. $” Da. Hold your Ton Pita yo and goto'ſleep, get you in 
Murder-you ms” Þ. you” meddte with 
State-Afeairs ? —_ youk In- S's 


- 


52 ” The Souldiers Fortune, 


[a & 


The Scene opens the middle of the Houſe and diſcivers Sir Jolly and the 
Lady parting - Beaugard 5 order 4s if be were dead. 


Sr Jol.. Ly ſtill, ly ſtill youKuare, doſe, cloſe when {bid on ou. 
ho rfl 4 wm jm andf ſpoil the ſpoct, you had-/ d yo 
mag how long muſt | lye thus? * + 
Ul warrant you, you'll chink the time mighty codions 

\ Bea vhs Creature, who cag counterfeit Death when you are 
near him 

Sir Fol. You ſhall Sirrah,- ifa body . deſires you a little, fo you 
ſhall, we ſhall ſpoil all elſe, all will be. ſpoil'd - elſe-Man, "if yon/do_ 
not : . Stretch out longer, longer yet, as ena rv” can, -ſofo, 
hold your breath, b your breath, very well. | 7 / LEwir Maid: 

mz here comes Sir David. 

"Si ag b Odds ſo, now cloſe again as I told you, cloſe you Dive, 
now ſtir if you dare 3 ſtir but any partabout-you if you dare'now 3 
odd I hit you ſuch a rap if you 74 lye ſtill, lye you ſtill. 

Enter Sir David. 

Sir Da. My Deat, how doſt chou do, my. Dear? 1am come. 

SID Ah Sir ! whatis" y'ave done ? Y'averuin'd me, your Fa- 

pan » your Fortune, all is ruin'd, where ſhall we go,.or whither ſhall 


wo Where ſhall we 80, why. well goto bediyon little Jack- 
adandy, why: you are not a ench you Rogue, you: are a Boy *D ayery 
__ and.Ljoye bn moghenegh tor, Sicrah hei- 4 &, 
ere MW OM 

SY Vieſs us,a man 7and bloody" what, opon my Hall Table : f 
Lady D. Two Ruffians brought him in juſt now pronouncing the 
Ibged, was done by. your. command;*Sir- Foly-came'*in the 

RiſtraFing Minn, or. 'furel had dy'd with my diſtracting Fears, 
how could you think on.a revenge ſo horrid? - | 

$i Ds. AsThopeto be favd.N eighhour I only bargain'd with*em 
t> Baſtinado him in a way,or ſo, as One Friend might c go another, but 
Do you ſay that be is dead ? 

. \$ir-Fol. Dead, dead as Clay Rark Riff arid uſeleſs al all, nothin - 
Kout hun ſticring,but alls cold and ſtill, } knew hinva ron: 
DAT3,4 very metteled Fellow, *tis a thouſand pitries. '-_ © 
: Bir D4- What ſhall 1 do? Pil throw my ſelf upon him; kifs his 
wide wounds and weep till blind as Buzzard.  - 

<adyD. Oh come not near -him, there's ſuch -horrill Antipathy 
. follows all murders, his wounds would ſtream afreſh fhou'd you 
'but touch him. 

Sir Da. Dear Neighbour, Deareſt Neighbour, Friend, Sir Jolly as 
you-love "Charity pity my wretched, Cale, and give me Coun _ 


Fl. give my Wife and. all my;Eſtate to-baye him live again, 'or ſhall I 
bog him inch Arbour at the upper ol of the Garden. : 

Sir Fol. Alas a day Neighbour, never think on*t, never think on't, 

the dogs will fiad him there, as they ſcrape holes to bury bones in, 
-there is but one-way that | know of. _ A” | 
Sir Da., What is it dear Neighbour, what is it ? you ſee I amuyp- 
on my knees to you, take all } have: and eaſe me of my fears;'-;' | 

-Sir Foli' Truly the beſt thing that Lcaa think of, is putting 'ef him 
to bed, putting him into a warm bed, and try to fetch kim to life 
2gainz. 2 warm hed is the beſt thing in the, World, my Lady may do 
much too, ſhe's a good Woman, and as lv'e been told, underſtands 
a green wound well, - -- in.” + 1-0 

Sir Da. My dear, my dear, -my4ear:! | | 
11 Lady D: Bear me away, oh ſend me hencefar off, where my yn- 
happy name may be a ſtranger ; and this fad accident no more re- 
.memberd to my diſhonour. R #4 
. Sir Da. Ah but my Love! my Joy?! are thege no bowels in thee. 

Lady D. What would you have me do? .. .;|_ | yt 

Sir Da.: Prithee do ſo much as'tey thy skill,. there -may be. one 
drachm of life left in him yer, take him up to thy Chamber, puc him 
into thy own bed, and cry what thou canſt do with him; prithee do, . 
if thou cant but find motion in him, all. may.be well yet, 11 go up 
to my Clofet in the Garret, and ſay my prayers in the mean while, 

Lady D. Will ye then leave this ruine on my hands. 

Sir Da. Pray, pray my Dear, .1 beſeech you Neighbour help-to 
perſwade her if it be ,poſlible. : . 

Sir Fel. Faith Madam do, try what you can do, I have a great 
fanſie you may do him good : who can tell but you may have the gift 
_ of ſtroaking; pray Madam be: perſwaded. el ; 

Lady D. Pido whate'r's your pleaſure. | - 

15 Sir"Da- That's my beſt Deas: Vi:go- tomy Cloſat amd pray for 
thee. beartily, Alas, ;alas, that'ever this ſhauld happen ———  Ex::. 
; Beang. So, is he gone, Madam my Angel ! ori cf; 

Sir Fol. What no thanks, no reward for old Folly now? :Come 
-hither Huſlie, you little Canary-bird, you liccle Hop o* my thumb come 
hither: make me a Court'ſie, and giveme a kiſs now, hah! - give 
-me a kiſs. Ifay, -0dd1 will haye a:kiſs, fol will, I will have a-kiſs 
1f1 ſet on't; ſhoogh, ſhoogh, ſhoogh, get you into a corner when 
-l bid you; ſhoogh, ſhoogh, ſhoagh, what there already ? - / , 

| # bf 1 5 {She goes to Beaugard. 
Well, I ba? done, I ha* done, this 'cis to be an old Fellow now. 
' 2 -Beaws: An will you ſave the life of him y'ave wounded? _ 
Le4y-D:: Dare you praſt+ your: ſelf co my. $kill-for a cure? 
ley a 9364 ag lof; i | oe? [$ir. Dauy ppears.nt a Window mat 
. Sar 74), 


% 


pe 5 nn .Hiſts M Sncioths ch0* [Gy wget poles ney hers 
Oo! {::..i: 3D &-? 

Sir-Da. "My: dean; my deart my dear! - mi ; of t 

Lady D-- Whoſe that falls ? my Love, uy "F1\ Ed 

Sir Da, Ah ſome comfort, or my heart's broke't wnkareceyhayes 
yet-2Uyotry*d-to fay myPrayers-anil-cannot: 2f he: be/quite dead, 
1ſhallknerer pray ain ; Neighbour, no hopes?-; 
' 856 Fol.” Tiily littte'or none) fore ſmall pulfel think there-islefr, 
. very little, there's nothing tobe doneif you don't pray,':get' youto 
ow _> _ r you ds, get you gone, nay don't ſtay yn 


Sir Da Welle thisis is 2 great trouble to me, but good night. 

Sir Fol. Good night to you deat” 
Geryeup fro Beaugard and DatyD:Þ ger ye up! and SoT@ns: into 
the next room, / preſently, make haſte : but don't ſteal away till 
come to you, be ſure ye remember, dome ye ſtir till 1 come; Piſh, 
noneof this bowing andfooling, it but loſes time, Il only bolt the 
door that belongs ti to Sir Days Lodgings, thathe may be ſafe, and 
-bewith you ina twinkle, Ah,'b; h;.hl- ec ork oiturere _— well 
Friend youars faſt.” [Bolts rhe deoy. of 


| Sings. ' \Bojwe Laſs gan theu wert mine, 
| bo. And: Py Foal ng, _ 


a 
4 
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Courtine buoit lon d' Comin Spivia's -Chnber | 


"Coin: "Hae; t6ipho! ha! hed ind: > waildinnkernslt 
? {ſomething on js way: But where the De- 
vil am 1? regal ind Bawdy-Honſe::Fogt? "what a ſmell of fin is 
"here" letme Jook:about ;, if there be ever a GeneweBible or a Pra- 
-Rice of 'Piety intheroon. Fam fure I have gueſt right, what's the 
-matter 'now ! "ty'4'faſt-!" bound $001 what trickshavelplayd ito 
"come into thisconditroh'! Þ have lighted-ioco the Ferritories'of ſome 
['merrilydiſpo#d Chatnbes:maid or other, and ſhein a witty-fit for- 
ſooth hath truſt meup thus,” hasſhe pinn'd norags-to my tail, or 
- chalkt me yponthe back trow ? would Thad her Miſtreſs here ata 
venture: 

Sylv. What would: you do-withher wy encharited/Knight if. you 
had her, you ate too ſober for her' by this time, next' time'you get 
dronk you may*perhaps ventare t6 ſcale her Balcany like a yaliant 
Captain aSJOU Are. * 


3 
_ .. bd CW 


. Conr. 


r: Geog. Hlalt abou 
+ Lnanſ&-coufefs/when Hank in 
_ with w—_ and then: buy tot _ uae: 
; a gentle c Animal SG pts me. _ tie 
me:uplike an ungovernable; corr' tothe! fiarne '5f" a"table, Ter; 16t 
Oy poor dog looſe that he may fawnand make much of thee a lits 


of 3. cn If bioot?; 1: 21:74 "nd. 
Sylv. What with tholb Pugs whibh-powhavebecn | 
| fields withal, and are very ditty-ſtilt ? tufter! yooub . 
your ſelf abroad for ©}, and can meet with none, you d | 
vig hither for a c: 2 Aoge if 0 03 DUNG 11008" 


doyou » 
+1 Dad. Shall Lſech che Whip ag th6 ell, Madam? and ah bicm 


170 ne, Yy 


for his TS FORuer ſoundly ? IG": 

Indeed; indeed't uo; youtong to be forking fins "TY 
Madam Flea-erap? does ths Chaplain of the-Fainily uſe-ou' fo the 
exerciſe, ' that you are ſd ready for it ? 


Sytz.. 1f. you ſhouldbe let Joofe and taken into fivour' How 3' you 


would be for; rambling again ſoſoon-as you-had got yont libetty 2 
:i Cory.:/De bittry me; and/if ever T: Pr oye2reereahi; Hrore, KEm 
be beaten abd-ug't like 2 dog; invbatd earneft/> 1! - 172) 1009 © 
Sylv. Promiſe to grant me jc but one requeſt, ak@it ſhall 'be done. * 
Cour.” Hear me but Swear. - 
- Sylo.. That any body may do'ten thouſand thites-3 Gd; 


: Cour, Upon the:word of Morey war dog ROPTES get Mony : 


in my Pocket. ' UG 


yon There | A mga thy, you krep! you? Word You . 


Cane. 1{1don't;Hhan mev th that Wenches'old Garters. Lo 
Sylv. See Sir, :you bay: your freedom; * ba 
Cour. Well now name the price-;) what wihet nuſMl pay fort? 


-8x/u: You know dir, toulideriag;ourſin clacqmainrinergyowkie ” 


been pleaſedtotalk to me very freely of love matters. 
+©bili muft' confeſs; E have? been ſomething:ito blame'that way, 


but if-ever. thouheareſt:more of it fron fy month after” this nights - 


adveitire, would1'werq welt out of the-Houſe * * 

1:Sylon:Haye's carebfiſwearingt; 'Ebeſeecty you; for” you' miſt nfi- 
pnonet)7 "RED tg dry. teeth; T ani Tabfatlen infore op bris 
mercifully 1 10} 


Cour. And doſt thou imagine Lam col@eqrred a (aint #$to > 


have no compaſſion of thee. 
Sylz. No, for: I nope he's d man: you eait have no exceptions a- 
-ainſt. FO OW OT 
ater Yos pyevthedan iv aan} /P RT you chat's ore our | 
ton viii cw9! 1 3 


42:0! * es p? 333 - brig +7 ay F531 1. 


of ls : Sylv. Y 


done thismy: ——— ap "th 


Ks | : The. Sukdiriuradde 


in n your yr OR nig 
' now,my Wanderer? 


-:$yv; Who: 06 arqrar och majbe nom? : 

& oth Whoever he i6 wer yur ment himyand 
I beliexe will not thinkhj Freryunhappy heither: 

Syle. If a. Fortune of 5000 pounds; plealant nights, and quiet days 


gan rake hap:aPpys Hafvre you w__ wad porter pref 
at 3's . | 


74 IE DL; al a6H ot 
Cour. But if i thonld be miſtaken. | 
Ky I DE {gag pie om "7 oh 
You! have $900 poyind you ſay 2.' _ 7, 5 E 


Sylv.. 

Oe” Fon Faith Child todeal honeſtly tknow well chouph who! tis F 
wiſh for, :but Sweet-heart, before. tell you pinciatints, -it Were 
but r x that I knew yours. TH 

io Well Sir p, beeguſe Lam confident you will fand-my -fridnd 

buſineſs, vi -make-:adiſcovery, and'to hold you intalbeankas 
longer, you muſt know I have a months-mind to an Arm full of your 
"I Je friend and brother Captain, what fay you to IRA 
ax as humble Servant, good buy, that's all.; , 
.cryelly leavea Lady that ſo kindly e6ok you in 
s pickls into her Lodgiog, whither would you rove 


Con. Faith Madam, you have dealt ſo gallantly in truſting me 
with your paſſion, that 1 cannot ſtay-here without relling you, that 
L am three times as much in loye with an  —— of Torn as 
you can be with any friend of mine. I v1: 

lv. Not with my waiting Woman IhopeySit.! _: :! 
ewy. No, but it is with a Certain Kinſwoman of thine Child, they 
call her my Lady Dwnce, and1think this is ber Houſe too, they ſay 


' ſhewill becivil upon a good occaſion, therefore prithee be charita» 


ble, and ſhew.methe way to her Chamber a little. --- _ _. 

4 HY0R! commit Adultery Captain, fie __ What hazard 
your ſoul ! | 7 

Cour, No, no, only venture my!body 2 Jitthes; that's all; ook 
you, you know the ſecret, and may imagine my deſires, therefore as 
you would have me aſſiſt your inclinations, pray: be civil and help me , 


. to mine, look you, no demurring upon the natter, ao qualms, but 


ſhewme the-way, or you Huſſie,youhallde'tz anyBawd NG obs ad 
PR; for 1 will go. 

v. But you ſhaw't: ; nag - 5:38:10 ne1.J06; | 

- Shan't go, La 

Syly: No, ſhag? © go, dy? did1 not tell aa. once you © bad got 
your liberty, that you irs is be rambling again» 

Cour. Wiy,Chitd, wonld fttbou be fo uncharitableta tie:vp apoor 
Jade roan empty Rackin thy Stable, when he knows where to: go 
elſewhere and get Provender enough. . 
Sly, 


The: Soubdiers\ywrune, b 
Sylv. Any multy Provender, 1 
| have1t but cheap, or at: A - ſerve your turn, {© you 


r. No Chud m_ 
ee en pe ng nem 
nome eg 6 oth 
peat i ARDATCHAALY ” 

Conr. So Pretty a Lady of the Mannour and a moderate 


"Y; Wiuchiyowl En ks 
ey  tiehon Gutſy aehy, fark or Shine 


yp. Not ſo haſty neither; pood Tenant Imprimis, You ſhall 
oblige your ſelf to a conftant reſidence, and not by leaving the 
Houle uninbabired, let.itxug Xx amcY OLE 
Corr. Agreed. : 


20Sylyc.: rem; For your oivh lake 
welitenc?t; and enclos'd forte 


Cartleibreak inand ſpoil EET Ground Friend... 1...” 
'Conr.: ans Nang ided 1 don'c 
mock ro Common alre | 
Sjto.! Ttem,” You: hated eo vir it; "he eg | | 
eng” an a AR Fa banal Gat papal 
on, or i you do en it Tor. tH, get me ano- 
ther Tenanr, how and hens 1 hnk fr ( 


| Mr Far that's ſomething h a totlih, ſer he tell] you. but 
i Upon hel et ll LARS". 0151 ga 
* Sls: y this morning as ſoon as the ten'a ie Office in Go: in. 

Gs A barbs 'buthow will you atiſiver * your entittainment 

of a drunken Red-coards, your . þHagjngt. at Med yaleglonable 


hours. _ | EOS 
Sylv. "Thavs a  ſece you v will be heiea ati liged: to Ki or 
| on ſake, and for Ny you Fri nd} Beaugard 
wer for. us there 
Cour. "Indeed. I ane) 4 the Rogue had miſchief” in his head; he 
behav'd himſelf fo ſoberly laſt wg, as, he ns a Farm "Rely 


| 02. "A A "relpalſes," Tiiliers”" if the troth wete known open the 
Provtnder you would fain have been biting at juſt gow. |, 


1 zAd i XL 
Is. if oa0'? 


*®%\S 


* . iy” 
4k IJ% 


#4Y 
201 I 


—- 


Enter | 


-- 4 The Sobirs Bren 


, 
"oy 3 WHEL yl! 


Joe of. 1193 07 24752 Hime 220 5 ©} 


147 Q 6d & 34 HHS es Y - —— 7 be 
{ om $44 4444 - Buter: Maid, qual wv 9 3; 37th 


"I; : | 
2, Oe Socks fi; Fee Lightein 
hb great te Bebin ps ishe.maueer; , Sir-Devpand all the Family 


Ar; h2pa 0. "Vee, Y 6 Abd 50503 2241} tis gurl on-yok 
ONT» pe etch anc\heve.: (t 
DARE: bravgÞt. mg lace, Chis. andifion, what ne withine, 


t- 


773 OJ. fit | 23 JCI. 


«th Jonas "+ he conteuted fb rnd Ken fade 


vt Hay, mwill.you2 :-5 - > of 


#7. Faith e'en, take me, aud. put; wy mark iu; kly\(that 
tC. range han maykKnow!tne ood N of thiae 
ig aco ſeg your Neg a Fleece do you m_agr 0 tr maſt- be. 
ff FO FP26f9 RM, ror Shepongels, Bang ; O_ 
Ms ot Emer bir Dany nod Verma. 2 a3 RU aha! 
ag 
Nleep-again,d henayeayitos F 
ns oa TEES o00e -why >] havg:never a Prayer ilefe. 
EY nn RAI Bord Jus lager; | 
| Dn Devyit was: carr: 


on fy lo oP, | pr phpema m_ rn orks 
im. 


SED Je. ;Bur f | 
7 Hh ly ee the Cel 4 > 
Outer = is br Qn at the Ny 1 
along the old Entry. . ey dang Far Ry | 


of De-lecon'd-never bes This? 162 Gain 4 fl = 


193 9 


Mor ;No Sir, no Chain. but, ig. had Touzers hes be all the . 
> Bhs ikke uyigt a bo3i n::mab 12 
HR Rr ape Forn; 

It «<hyouSicF ''* ; 


"a1 [19943 "77 


Six Noſe What's t_ ay ſtairs? dſt i how tear thing? ; 


h 
PDE ah  Aigd woods) ot 1.21: 


ref ppb Looks look |. HOME Says MApret thas! in the corxer- 
Form. Whete? 11119 $2934 9Y8:} a's1 Siu 


"4 


Fo 


Sor Da- 


Ds 3 ND *. 
I Sloax Souls Foto, 
w 3 "x EX A 
"x Da: <) Ch 1113 It ! 
wh onthe. lron 5 C3 þ* ; 2577 
Eh: Noche long dich on hſ ay! the __ Clatk-ed ot: 
TY now on Fe, jy 361g ene —__ | + < 
Ferm. vir, toit;7yaaare's Juſtice%o-peare; Ih 
ou, 1 dare not ſtay in the Honſe: Tl call the Watch and ſnd: 


Hell's broke looſe, , "hh f02.oh!!! 1: 22404T AF Exe. 
Sir Da. Oh Yer trne-Sevrant. have pityon tiy-Ma. 
Ner.and do not. fer me;jn 8p pe Sereanthene) Satzu begore, 


I defie thee, Il repent and be ſav'd, Pl ſay my prayers, Pl go-to; 
Church, help ! help! help: was. chere FR args 1 -of :0&, ut what 
helg ſhall Lbide wy, Mele. 914 263 £6 151 M[ERr.. 


Dg-7 


Enter Sir Jolly, Foutiwviend Bloody-bonnes: 4 FC. %iG 

"BF. That khou'd bebir Davy'$50ice, Tn Woman 3 in 
deed told me _he-was A fraid and.copld not. ſkep, pretty Fellows, 
Pretty Eellows bath, yave doge your bulges, hartdſorly; what. Ph 
warrant you hav een a _ together nambahl' You! IM 
"youdo nele 4 Likegon r: fort what's a Black ?.\v7 

| Four. Nr four, Sir, *will not be day ye:theſe uyohoury. +. 

Sir ur Very well, but how ge po Houle ? er 

' Fourb. A ragged. retainer of , Sereney | think-chey cal 
him, let us in as Phyſitians-ſent for;by your Order; -//: ; 

Ser 7ol. Excellent CROP. and then thoym all thinga.are readyas 
| pave Diredtions. - * mode: 


-Zqaxrh. To title; Sir, there ſhall yot be. « mare, critical Obfer- 
yer of your Worſhjps pleafure than your bumble, Servant the Che- 
valier _—_— 2 _— Dn | - 

Sir:Fok., au gone you Rogue; You have: a. ſharp ian 
are 5 nimble Follows have no more to ſay to you, ſand-afide; and 
be _ when i calle Herne FDI: POIs wn —_— Kay 


1 3 % ay : - 
hs IN 15" Wh 1 Ayn VOY. «<q KS KAY 


1 22 Uh — IT 1 "66 aa 
. oy xt ant chopd;approgcs then Ie the rogged 
"Y ye. Hs 1 Ea wi or Morfter ſhern eras 6th 


1 ontahegs 935113 3) ell 299 

"or If fe SBDGISY! 'lamthyF Friend, thx acl 

Sir. Da. ;Fhon.Gankt; not. be my Friend! Tor defychee, rhir Foll ? 
Neighbour ! hah ! is it you? are you ſure itis you, «are [you }\Vour 
lf? ? if you be give me your hand, Alasaflsy! lhe ſcat the Devil. 

obAevs The DeviNeighbaprdb, niglq ecicly 1.71936 ane 


Aa 6 129 ROITTS nidon 16511 | ol OE Ie eo 11 
[ | \ | 1 2 x i OY \ 2:Sir Da 


70 


6 = 'T he Souldiers, Fortune. 


Sir Da. Ay, Ay, there's no helpfor't, -: at ficſt | fan di it was a 
hs white Bears Cub danceing inthe ſhagow of my Ny then 
was turn'd to 2 pair of blew-Breadi Fete "On, 
aboutthe room as if allthe:Cripy _ iiTo wit hag 
Rendezvyouzethere, when all-of a ER irappeard: 76 yn 
Serpeat, andwith'a dreadfn] chy of Thirider” ew out of 


dow... 4 - by. 
$6AFol. Thunder ! Why Fheard no'Fhiadei: fool YL 0 he RIES 
Sir Ds. That may be too, what were you aſleep? -* : 
Lir- ol. Aſleep quotha, no, 00, no! Teepmgrns Nig or nya 
- ſareyo 
Gy Da, Well what's the beſt news then? How does Man?" 
68 Fol. 'E'en as he did before he was born, _" tall, "7 
Dea 
Sir Da. Dead 1 whatquite dead !! - | <4. 
Sir Fol. As good as dead, if not uk PRs Twas a hociid Mur- 
der, -and thenthe terrour of Conſcience, Neighbour, via 
Sir Da. And truly I have a very terrifd one, Friend, though 1 
never found 1 had any Conſcience at al till Now, Pray where about 
was his death*'s wound? '* 6-2 
Sir Fol." Julk heres: juſt andet: his left Pap, s aicidfut wiſh: © 
Sir Dai Sovery wide! i -t) !- 
Sir Fol. Oh, ag wide asmy Hat, you might have ſeen his Fats 
Liver and Heart, as as perfectly; as if you' had Koni rhegrs 
Sir Da. 1s there 'noway to have hint-priv ' Yurictt it and con-- 
ceabetis Mander; muſt 1: needy be" hal  dhieh tk like n Dog, 
ye bbour; do Llookas if 1 would be hang'd 2 70-4 -7- 
| #. Truly; Sir Davy, maſt deal Faifhfully 'wi yo, 'youdo 
zok alittle ſyfpitioully:at prefenr but have you ſeenthe Devik, fay 
ou 


UiSr Da Ay Curely, it was the. "Dit, _OBLbg 6lf cond" 
tredimetD. . gOy £1 Y! ! 09 BONN ft) WIRE olcifin 6 DIS 
Sir Jok 'Blaſp ts and duetd us all thehigels, ada beet d 
| Sir Da. Poteſtati ſempiternec ujus benevo-1 K neels, holding up bis hands 
ents ſervantur gentes, &- cujus miſericordin\$ and mut” mY as if he pray'd 
Sir 7ol. Neighbour, where are you, Trend, Sig 
-SF Da. Ah, what ever” You oe Aire'ro d clot th me, 
where, 'whereist?-- 10 Wt TAI UA If2 


Sir Fol. Juſt, juſt chere, in the” ſhape © of aCoach ana Horſes a- 
gainlt the wall. 


' S:r Di. - Deliver us all, he wort carry me ce in that Qoach 
and/ſix will ke? > 7 #: #153 troy 916 

'Sir Fol: Do you ſeit?:' " eldf7..6 1170) 

Sir De. Seeit ! plain, plain, deatFriend 4abiſe Js what alt do? 


Sir Zolly, Sir Folly, do you heAr L ? Sir Folly, Hah ! has he lefc 
$8 alone ! Yeracy. Vers, 


The Souldiers Fortune, © 62 
2 Wis: 76ir.v in * *'3f1 - y" G 17 ,SNO3 D187 1 2 h 
Sir Da. Am1 alive? do choiknoummeaBain bm 1. > 
Anni Maſter;0Sit:Doy:Dunce:?! - voi 29727 255717 7-H 
"Fel Thopes never forget you, / op 
Sir Da. Didit thou ſee nothing ? 
- Fern.” Yes; Sir, methioughe the Hes 5 0? fieeas it were... 
Þ 10D. Did chou mot -ſee ihow ne argc! 4 and gnaſht 
their beet] avis Parmit 2: Dx250f :b nd 3vad b{uc 
: Foryn. "(Alas Sig, t:was/ afraid one: of 'em would bit.off 
my Noſe; as he vaniſhtour of the daor-ii 
Sir Da. Lead meaway, goto my Wife,” Vidie bym ins | 
Wife; Tun away to' the Temple and call:Counceligr my, Lawyer, 1'1 
make over my 4 $0 ol Tſhan't! (live tllagony: 41 rage 1 
haveto my Wife, Verne ? | £95.2 nat 8Þ 
Fermi” Proly; Sir, 'fhe's avvrnaad tals. 206018 231110 tt 
'Sir Di. Ali. nich; muchtog goodfor mederminetitn can not 
imagine whatſhe has dane forme Man,; ſhe would; break her, heart if 
' I ſhould give any thing away from her, ſhe loves me ſo dearly ;. Yet 
if I dodie, thou ſhalt have all my old Shoes. 
Yerm. 1 hope toſee: Wit, wy prev le, Fet though. 
Sy Da. Ab, wy ws ay yarn 1 fe, ad me to my poor 
your 1 : V, ol 5} 8 — 


Yew win and years Sir 3 penugard, and Lady 
&n her ne hamber. 
vyk : Ry 

Lady D. What think you now "of a cold wet. March over the 
Momilts? [Your warped _ our Baggage: nnd cine ppcring 4 
night'a dirty watry: Plain to! Eacamp. upon, nothing: to/ſhe]- 
| —_ bran old Leager Cloak as. tatter?d 'as your: Colours ?' 18 
-Sdt/'this much: yn now. thaidplng mags Letting the Sciatica ? 
of The es of this: mad eat: Fatigue:;eafic ' tome, ; 
hab — have ithonfaut/tin t maÞ'ig, wy; 
tude, when ere 1 'Marcht,':fancy/d; SU;it was £0! fy br 
-when Hought,1 imagind'it-was for ny ;Clarinds! ;bytowhen Tl came 
home; and-found Clarinds loſti! 24, how; could Hy x of 
waſting but a-dight” in the rank-furfoicit) of this; 


ing Monſter ? this our trunck of a orthat-Jays; 
YOU. $993 fog odd 503-551 103 wo DICE 9h 
'Bady Di! Theyerahon ob Friemds a and the Amity va 
rents? eflailt: 111316} 105 2:40 
* Belg: Brndhadgon 'nomore @rach, thay toberati | aFmker 
END [- i booſd ! wo 
wy 1: 07N © 9:97 yo t Joi! 7 2d C7 16: OC 3 has. eDESD 


PR" 9: Do... . 54 
bt, y Py, * 
+> i» , * 4 _ .c . 
. . a 
. 


as Bp 


G2. The':Souldiers "Fortune. 

| Gov Aſcl;'3hbwe Zob 
aug. Methinks then 

Hike to dT have thrown pot gp your zelf upon, \than'nauſeous old age 


D. When oped Were rH that ſhould wave giveganehetter 
OL viis 1 ri. a 


way ion 3 fie 


and unwholſome deformity.  :. 
'D. What wpon ſome overgrown full fed CountcyFool, with 
SÞgce, #gremt uglyHoid ; and -a great fine Eſtate , .one. that _ 
ſhoua have A. drain'd and ſqueez'd, andijolted y down the 


Tow ivHadliies with \|Cheats knd” Hedtors, and fo: ſent how at + 
-three o Clock ever Fore Jury IdHing Booby ſinking, With a 
:delly'full Gr Is 


nothing in'sPockets--.j \-.« 
| WM. Fatnight tare mide atradtable: Beaſtof ſuch a ne, he 


enougtrtat Training; - A 
Lady D.. Is youth then ſo gentle if age bY RS htm; Young-men 


like _Springs-wrought by a man; ally, ay by what. chew 

wiſhes! bur the deſirc'once Glick dawn, they 

foon Rare Ntreighragaia, -aadoo/ 4 ich ape A 
dg 1511 1 . 

290i i2 blo ym Us vs 3 Th ef) _Y 515 664 14 


[Hig orl3 35 wrjos 1s tbe ogy pooping"! £qor | 


102q vim 03 311 bfs 0 gr yg £2{1v/ yer op 


1: SJad. $0, ſo, who ſays I ſee any thing now? ig! JENS IN 
I don't ſee, I don't ſee, Idon't look, not ſo much as look not 1, 


(1 2:1 hn (TB ZUR q emis! WE V9. JITYITG 286: "WII \ JiEncers, 
Anand) al ig 6 $ 
| ; Enter Sir Davy. 
213 YC 05382 3ow'blco g Jo won 50y 53nids a8 VI G WR 
96D4 1 witblave my:Wafe, carry ave tomy:Wite let me:go 100 
EW 'VIHive aud ciequith my-Wite,' lettheDeyildo bis wertks 
Ab, 4 eymy Wifemy Wife I>—  --.1 is - 


LD. Fe alas; /weare Tainid,[ſhilt, fox, your ſel Gs 
Kar £ :mbre,/orrangthinge2;ou 2] . 
k - nee rettioware;/theucar Het \cat. i09, {ponk 
[t64116)I046 1K done this! thou oanIſt not-fayTuldit: 1-11 
171g" FR Didir, did what ?-here's. ao i&dy-fays you:tlid 205 thing 
2 "FRowny, Neighbour, -what's the [maxter. with you? what; ailes 
\wHitter do you po?! yehither da you pd; {6ci you kene's no 
Bolly-lays #wFo@tro E 10 251023 253307 eifda {lian gi 
S:r Da' Did a not. ſee the Ghoſt juſt now ? | you 
-:TSip 76177 priticee 3low;2 have's -ito-Gholt,; hither would 
you go? Tel on, = ſhall not ſtir one foot farther Man, the De- 
OF tthke we iff yon a5 4 Ghoſt, piithee here'sap GGitoſat all 2. lit 


. tle fleſh _ _ indeed there 1s, ſome old, fome young, dame: a- 


live, ſome dead, angd{o forth, bur Ghoſt! Piſh, here's no Ghoſt. 
= {#2 ky . wm | : | Sir Da. 


| 


/ 


"The Suldiers Bertune. 36g. 


Sf Dur. Byt,. Sig if I ſay Mid: ſee's Glibſt, did /ſee-g Ghoſt, 
and you Zotothatwby fave | kinow a: Ghoſt when 16c one Ah'my 
Teas if chou badſt bot een the Divelhatf fo often as 4/ have fern 

me tif ; 11k - ; 

__ LadyD- Alas, Sir Davy, if you ever low'd me, come not, < come 

not neaL, meg bays r6db *cto walte tbe ſhorpuontubdepot ay Life ia. 

Penitence, an taſte of oys no ooret * i: 

Sir Da. Alas my poor Chil but do you funk { thep there (ag 06 
f 


Ghoſt indeed... © . | lry9] 21) aA .ul 
1 Siz;Fob Ghoſt | Alas a day, what ſhould a Gboſt do hace Y 
* :S8r Da. Dead, AY, 3 R_ id, Q- e(9 9 T6/this fi o\ -u 
Sir Fol. Dead, Ay ark dad he's ſti 95 Th 
- Day Tf. blevs you tiiay Tee the" Hottie>ghhlI © hd 
effects of my tooTi igi Vertue and your too fierce x a 
Sir Fol Dgyon there* Fl 07 0D Tan A820 


Sir Da. Ay, ay, 1 do ſee, would Net wherein, wou Id he 
had lain with my. Wie: [in every Houſe between? -Cbaren-Crofs and' 
Ald-Gate, ſothis hadiwever: ewd;w : 11526 710! D- \ vis. 


Sir Fol. In Troth, and would he ha eireertati aNeigh- 
bour, all mortal, to day we ard there? 2:to4morroweohe;" like the 
ſhadow that vaniſheth, likethe/Gra: that<wiedetet/ of Jike the- 
Flower that fadeth,or indeed biks apy GlagaE rather fike Rothing : 
but weare all:mortal. 1. ; | 
3s; Sir Daz 'Heigh Howe -31v; is IL} Mii io Wy £113V: 55H 70 

Lady D. Down, down that wo. > doors it goes nts a bathing-. 
Room, forcherelt; {leave ner ARR 7 7 001 

12.854 Fol. "Tisvery unfortunate folic yes outer into- 
y thispremunire, Sir: David. 
' i Sx Da. 'Indeed, and i it g/c ve .b* $9) Wy we | 
- 1 . Bir Fol. Fora Gentleman; "@ pomimiedGeiby typ F 

vonethatiuſfel to goto Clurdidyith his Nefphboorgo it 002 5 

Sir Da. Every Sundy, truly, Sir Folly. ; 

Sir Fol. Pay Scot and Lot to the Pabiſh: Sd 57 Hig 188 

: Sir Da. Six poundsA'yearto the very Poor without 'abatefnent- 
evdedatiinng, "tis very hard, ifſo good a common-Wealths-man - ' 
ſhoutd; be broughttorideina Cartactaſh; and be hitbe'd 'in* a' Sup- 
ſhiny moroing} "tomake- Butchers amid: ſuba+d'® Aw a"Holy- 
day; Pll e'en run away. WCUS<E 

| Sir: Fol. Ran away! why then your eſtate miltbe forfeited, - "you? | 
looſe your Eſtate man. 
- Sir Da. Truly, you ſay right, Friend, and a Man had better be- 
half hang%d then looſe his Eftate,' you: know, ' 

'-1S5r Folti Hang'd 2 n6} 80g F'think there's no oibat fear Hat itig 
neither; what, the Fellow was-but a ſort of an unaccountabl . 


as] heard y you ſay. 


9:40 oth 
&J 11e 


Sir Da - 


64 Fer Studdiers: brian, | 
ASD P<;Avibay, Ru onhing. be was k SouldiertyſorGfu Va: - 
Freak mer ray mers ory fn3 to tiveripone If Feoutd 


ence! be wpy{dhaye been ha 'd within theſe two 
Months, and all this miſchief ſay'd. 2 


2moo fo 100 9003 (9% Dro) 35999 157 int ak 
2 bes — jor 
abr npen af 2} DYS —_— ut mw 
- 87 _, vi © 31 D:: 2009 _ 251A _ 
%* $-D Lord! "hel , the ber, the Devil.! z: ) 


I & Llnoiflt 3atis ab $:if8ifk [E rt ny | 
Ser WP Sir Davy » Sir Dey, whatailes you#: har's the 
matter Rift Re DE3D 210 084-57 an 
b£1SiE De, Jet rolc ll ;Femll ot look upto Gean 
þ h $31; il 003 107 bak ,$01ip\/ 2441 061 v5, io 
Lady D. My Dear, bon Bog And do _ do tieſe cruck things ito aſkigh 
Wo renloajrs [Eo Gli aa juſcom. 
a2! j W Ghelt again; now: EH) 
again | prot? ; Wheds2 ©1101 cw 


1 De. —_— ton x boi, f3017 nl 4, T 
+: ; Ur Foks,4 = ney FIG ; 3W (62 01: i5120m 11s vod 
2128 s\ RE. d1viſtiony 3502 + "Datf 
at engtbing 7.00, aothibg but, on another, ++ vc 1 
Sir Ys en 1 am enchanted, or my end near. athand,Neighbour, 


i Heavens ſake OEOanr adviſe me-what _ 'da.'to be at. 
LEP $ 1613 3591, 07709 AL fan 4 
* 85! © why ; whotahinLyou iftheBody were: 2c f 
(72 wap Pd givea'hundred-pound the-Body'were. out - 
then the Divel wey'd not be fo impudeut- 
oe” 9 L have diſcoverd adoor place in the Wall; 'berwixt my 
bear ie domnane po and;onethatbelongs:to me; if you think fit, .we'll 
tit down and. remove. at ne oogh bang of Earth to " 


— But will ye be ſo kind); - o 
Six. Fol. If you think i may by. any means. be ſerviceable to 


;. Sx DE Truly if the Body: were remov'd; 2nddiſper'd of nirivate- 
| Iy chas no more.mi be haard of the\gatret>rem -hop>>he'll be 
2s good as his word. I 
| Fol, Fear nothing: 11 warrant. yon, bux iv rroch, Jhad ut- 
ter got one thing, utterly forgot i I | 

Sir Ds.; What's that's? 

Sir Fol, Why it will be abſolutely neceſſary, that: my: fads ſaid 
With. me,at-my Houſe. Ow han $9 Fn Wk 100g Were beeeor: ſee: 
*1d0£2 1109958 137 ICL 5 61T77 


tk 07% Sir De 


| 


you. 


«= 45s ca 


The Souldiers Fortune. 6g 


Sir Da. Ah, Sir Folly ! whatever you think fit : any thing of mine 
that you havea mind to ;, Pray take her, pray take Ler, you ſhall be 
very welcome z hear you my deareſt, there is but one way for us to 
get rid of this untoward bulineſs, and Sir Foly has found ir our, there- 
fore by all means goalong with him,and be ruld by him,angd whatever 
Sir Ply would have thee do, e&*endoit, ſo heay'n profper ye, good 
b*w'y, good bw'y till I ſee you again. CExt. 


- Sir Fol. This is certainly, the civilleſt Cuckold in City, Town or 


Beau. Is he gone? BE; [Steps out. 
D. Yes, and has left poor me here. 

Beau. In troth, Madam, tis barbarouſly done of him;to commi a: 
horrid murder on the Body of an innocent poor Fellow, and then 
leave you to ſteny the danger of it. | 

Sir Fol. Odd an I were as thee Sweetheart Pd bereveng?d on him 
for it, ſo 1 would: Go get ye together, ſteal out. of the houſe as 
ſoftly as you can, I'll meet ye inthe P;azz4 preſently, go, be ſure ye 
ſteal out of the Houſe, and don't let Sir Davy ſee you. 


The Scene ſouts, and Sir Jolly comes forwards. 
Emer Bloody-bones. 


Bloody-bones. 

— am here, Sir. a 

Sir Fol. Go yon-and Foexrbineto my. Houſe preſently, bid Mon- 
ſieur Foxrbin remember that all things be ordered according to my 
direCtions, tell my Maids too Jam coming homein a trice, bid 'em 
| get the great Chamber,and the Banquet I ſpoke for ready preſently, 
and d'ye hear carry the minſtrells with ye too, for I'm reſolv'd to 
rejoyce this morning, let me ſee——Sir Davy. 


Enter Sir Davy. 


Sir Da. Ay Neighbour, *tis I; is the buſmeſs done? I cannot be 
ſatisfd' till I am ſure, have you remoy*d the body, is it gone ? 
SirFol. Yes, yes,my Servants convey'd it out of the Houſe juſt now; 
well Sir Davy,a good morning to you:. I wiſh you your health with al 
my Heart Sir Davy, the firſt thin gyou do though, Id have you ſay 
your prayers by all means if youean- 
Sir Da. IfI can poſſibly, will. 


Sir Fol. Well God b'w'y. i* [ Exit Sir Jolly. 
Sir Da. God b*w'y heartily good Neighbour» Wermine, 
Vermnes 654 | 


K Enter 
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Enter Vermin-- 


Ferm. Did your Honour call * - 

Sir Da. Go run, rua, preſently over the ſquare, ' and'call the 
Conſtable preſently, tell him here's murder committed, and that-1- 
mult ſpeak with hinrinſtantly—Pl eeacarrythimito my Neighbours,. 
that he. may ſind the dead body there, K$d'ſolet my Neighbour. -be 
very fairly hang'd in my ſtead, hah ! a very good jeſt as I hope'to- 
live, ha, ha, ha; hey, what's that ? | 
Watchmen at T Almoſt 4 a Clock and a: dark cloudy morning, good: 
the Door. ,morrow my Maſtersall, good morrow. 1” 


Enter Conſtabte, and Watch.. 


Conft. How's this! a oor open,. come in Gentlemen, —ah, Sir 
Davy, your honours humble: ſervant! 1 and: my- Watch going my 
morning Rounds, and: finding your door open made bold to-enter 
co ſee there were no danger, your Worſhip will excuſe our care, a- 
good morning to- you; Sire . | T | Lh 

Sir Da. Oh Mr. Conſtable, I'm glad youre here;l ſent my man juſt 
now to call you, I have ſad news totell you, Mr. Conſtable. 

Conſt. 1 am forry for that, Sir, ſad [news ! 

Sir Ds. Oh ay, ſad news, very ſad news truly :: here has been mur- 
der Committed: 21 LY 

Conſt... Murder; if that's all we are your humble ſervants, Sir,we'll 
bid yougood:motrow;. murders nothing at this. time o? night in-Co- 
vent-Garden. - A 6 ER; 2 2 
- $ix Dav. Oh bnt this is a horrid: bloody murder, done under my - 
Noſe, :1 cannot bue take notice of it ; though 1- am ſorry to tell. you 
the Authors of it, very forty-truly-- 7 - 114, | 
Coaſt. Was it committed here near hand ?* | | 

Sir Da.Ohat the very next d6gr,a ſad murder indeed; after they had 
done they carried the bodyprivately into my Neighbour Follies Houſe 
here, 1am ſorry to tell it you Mr. Conſtable, for lam affraid it will 
look but ſcurvily on his fide; thonghtam-a Juſtice o'Peace. Gentle= 
men,and ambound'by my Oath to take notice of it, I can't belp it: 

' 1 Watch: Ineverlik'd that Sir Folly. ol > > itg 
/- Conſt. Hethreatned me t'other day,for carrying alittle dirty drag- 
gle-taiPd Whore to —_—— ——— his Couſin,Sir if your 
Worſhip tninks fit, we'll go ſearch his houle. : 
Sir Da Oh by all can Gentlemen it muſt be ſo, Jaſtice muft 
ave it's contfe,. the Kings leige ſubjefts:maſt not'be deſtroy d, Ver- 
in, carry Mr. Conſtable and his Dragons into the Cellar. and make 
47 drink, 11 but ſtep into my ſtudy, put on my Face of Authority, 
ad call upon ye inſtantly. - | a- 


The Souldiers Fortune. 
All Watchm. We thank your hogour. 


Scene changes to Sir Jollies, A Banquet: 


Enter Sir Jolly, Beaugard, and Lady Dunce,. - 


Sir Pal. So, are ye come ? ?I am ad on't, dd yare welcome, ve- 
ty'welcome, odd ye are, here's a_ſna Juer, but, 1 hope will 
pleaſe you, ſit. ye down, ſit ye damn both together, nay, both t0- 
gether: A Pox o'him that parts ye, 1 ſay. -* 

Beaug. Sir Folly, this might be an entertainmerit for Anthony and 
Cleopatra, were they livin 

Sir Folly." Piſh ! A Pox 'of Avthyayrand Cleopatra, they ate dead and 
rotten long ago, come, come, time's but ſhort, time's bag —_ and 
muſt be made the beſt uſe of; for . 


= '_Towb's a fower, that, ſoon oth, 
j0 6% * . And, bfe is. but 'a a ſpan;.: 
2. Man was for the Woman made,” 
..";.'. lid Women made for Mate. 


why now we can be bold, and make merry., and frisk, and be brisk, 
rejoice and make a noiſe, and odd, 0 ain Ppleasd, mightily 
| ay odd Iam. 
| D. Really, Sir Tely,you are; "njore- A Philoſopher: then I 
Pere t you were... © 
$i Fol. Philoſopher, Madam ! ! Yes, Madam,” I have-read- Books 
in my times; odd "Ar5fotle, in Brie 7 had very. prejty nodions, 
he xn qoder io derftapQ bp Felow. ih | £7 oy 6d an? ye don't 
ere Chil 


UnNgOE our Neigh- 
"hour's little, * aa. es eee Bag 00d, "ery. cf confocal » very 
cor - | 
Beaug. Sir Joly, your Health: 7 "2 
Sir Fol. With a my heart, old. 
Lady D. Dear. Ne 7 what are cede? 11 I. never aſteds of Jv be- 


fore. 


+, 
ot 


Sir Tol- That! < IIS it when T bid youz odd "tis the 
root Sat TION, A VEL Faous plank, t,. I gather 'em every ay. my 
ſelf, © thepinake ITE ow of ſixty-five cut a Caper like a 


Dancing Maſter z-. give me ſome Wine: Madam, here's a-health, 
here's a health Madam, . here's a health to hee 6 Sir Davy, faith 
and troth, ha, ha, ha. Dance: we _ 
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Enter Bloody-bones. 


Blood. Sir, Sir, Sir !' What will you do? yonder's the Conſtable 
and all bis Watch at the Doe, and threatens demolliſment, ifnot 
admittedpreſently. 

S5y- Fol. Odds 101 odds "1 the Coaſtable and his Watch! what's 
to be done now 7. ge ye both int# the Alcors there, get ye gone 
quickly, quickly, no-noife, no noiſe, .d*yo hear the e and 
his Wajeh! !:APoxon the Conſtable and his Watch, what. the Devil 
hare the Conſtable and his Watchto do here ? 


"M Conſtable, Watch and Sie Di un Js : 
ad : va Jolly comes 5-Day: om fonts, 


Gonſt, This way, this way, Gettlemen, ſtay one of ye at the d8er, 
and let no body pal, Go do you hear ? Sir fol, your ſervant. : 


$ir Fol- What this outrage; this diſtur coutmitted npon my. 
Honſe and Family $ Gr, gr, Sit What do you mean by theſe do- 
ings ſweet SirJ bob 1e— © 


Conſt. Bir having received Ubformatioh that the body of a mor- | 
der'd Man is conceal's in your Honſe, Tam.come, according ts my 
Gilg, Soup to aboth ſearch and diſcover the truth, — ſand to = aſſit- 
ance, Gent] 


_ Sir Zo. mn der'd i : 
" 'SirPo. Yes 8 ppt ps'r bt k fir fo ,Sir _ oven to 
ok of your Character and Figur [tho Part conce | 


Sir Fil. Here's aDog! here's «Rogt for you, here's a Villain, 
here's & Cockoldly Sogof big Mother,” never know « Cnckold in 
my life, chat was nota fa ugtelo he L os heart, there are no konelt 
Fe ows hviegbut Whore-mafters eu, Sir, what a Pox do - 
Jou _ you had beſt play the fool aud i all, yoy had, what's 
allthis ror) - © 
Sir De When your Worſhip's cometobe hang'd you'l figd the 
meatting-on'e; Sirz 1'fay onee tnorey, Tearch the Houle. 
Gnft. It Ll be done, Sisz come- 9eng T Friends. | 
le and Witch. | 


Si# Fol. Search I oh ord FL Con ouſc, what will 
become of- me > -I (hall loſe my tepwation with thy Man and Woman, 
22d no'body will ever truſt me agaln : Oh Lord, ſearch my Houle, 

_ will'bs difcover'd do what | can ; 3 |'t ſing abopg. kke. a dying... 
:2n, and try-te.give *em warning. . 


Go from the Window,. my Love, Hy Lots, my Love, . 
Ce from the Window, my Dear. The. 
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| T7 he Wind und the Rain | 
\., Has brought 'em back;again, . wt 
"Hind thou C An P(t have 0 . Looging here. 


Oh Lord, ſearch: my Houſe! Ee | 
Sir, Das. Break local that dogs, 'Þ1 have that Doop broke open, ; 
break dpwn that: door, I ſa [Knocking within.” 
Sir Fo Fel.. Very wild, done, break; Jown my. doors? !. break dowfi my E 
walls, Gentlemen ! plunder my Houſe! raviſh my Maids! Ab'curſt 


be * Cuckolds, Conſtables and Cockolds, 


|;Scewe bam and diſrevers Beguggrd and Lady, Dunce. 2 


Bran a Stand off, by heav n the firſt that Tomes here comes upon | 


his deat 
Sir Da Sir, your himble erage; Tam glad to ſee you are alive 


again with all my bears; Gentlemen, here's no harm done Gentle- 
men, . here's. no body murder*d Gentlemen, the-Man's alive again 
Genglamen, but here's my Wife Gentlemen,. ayd afine Gentleman 
with her, Gentlemen and Mr. Conltal le, 1 hope you bear me wit- 


neſs My. Conftable. 
Sir Fol. That he's a Cuckold, Mr. Conſtable. LAfide 
Beaug. Heark ” yet Cucrs, aw off from ſaapping at my heels, 


or I ſball fo feague 
7c Ro ues, ye night Toads of the 


S5r Jol. Get ye poneye S 
pad fol. Geo govep Dag e at theſe prog on _uglt, ho - 
859 | 


cout of my deors, get ye goue,, of It braiy ye, 
Vil rhe js n F Excunt' Conſtable «nd Sch! 


i yp 
, And next, for you Sir Coxtomb, you ſev I am not mur- 
ded wough you paid well for the performance z what think” you . 


of bribiag my: own, Man to Barcher, me.: 
Enter Fourhin wal Bloody. bones. 


Look ye Sir, he can cuta Throat upon occaſion, and here's another © 
dreſles a man's heart with-Oyl apd Pepper, better than apy Cook in | 


Chriftend 
Fork, Yilyo your Werltip 'pleaſe -haye © one fop your Breakfaft | 


this morning ? 
Sir D4. with all « my-heart, Sweet- heart, an yhing i in' the World 


faith att&troth, ha, hay ha, this is the puteſs Hort, ha ha'ha. 
Eiter. Vermin- 2... : 


Perm. - Oh, Sir, the moſt unhappy uy neſt nafortanar? news! 
There - 


A 
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There has been a Gentleman in Madam Sylvia's Chamber all this 
night, who juſt as you went out of doors, carry*d 'her away, and 
whither they are gone, no body knows. | 
Sir Da. With all my heart, I amglad on't Child, I would not 
care if he had carry'd away my Houſe and all, Man z unhappy news 
quotha ! poor Fool, he does not know lama Cuckold, and that an 
body may make bold with what belongsto me, ha,'ha, ha; I amſs 
leas'd, ha, ha, ha. I think I was never fo pleag*d*ini' all my life 'be- 
ore, ha, ha, ha. , NE SIs Fa SES | 
. Beaug. Nay, Sir, I have a hanck upon you, there are Laws for 
Cut-throats, Sir, and as you tender.your future credit, take this 
wrong'd Lady hothe,and uſe her handſomly,uſeherlike my Miſtreſs, 
Sir, da youmark me, that when we think fit to meet again, I-hear 
no complaint of you, this muft be done Friend. IC Sl 
Sir Fol. In troth, and it is. but reaſonable, very reaſonable in 
troth. ; | : | | 
Lady D. Can you, my Dear, forgive me one misfortune. 
Sir Da. Madam, in one word, I am thy Lady-ſhips moſt humble 
Servant and Cuckold, Sir Davy Dance Kt, Living in Covent Garden, 


"I : 


ha, ha, ha, well thisis mighty pretty, ha, haz ha. * 
Enter. Sylvia followed by Courtine, 


. Sir ed. My little Mintkin, 1s itthy {queek? = © {4+ oo, | 
Fe My deat Court#:' welooine? Vt 0 MARIN eff | EY 
ir Jol. Well Child; and what' would that wicked Fellow do to 


- vo &« þ 40: 


cle*s Houſe, and threatensto marry me. 874.3 HOY, PEIGHE ae 5 
Court. Nay, Sir, and ſhe having no more Grace before her'eyes 
neither, has e?en taken me at my word. ZY | 
Sir Fol. In troth;] and thats very-uncivilly done?;iI don't like theſe 
Marriages, I ll have no Marriages in my Houſe, and there's, an end. 
on't, ©... Ate ane. bake Zou 

Sir Da. And do you iritend te marty-my Niece; Friend ®" © +7» _- 
Court. Yes, Sir, and never ask- your conſent neither;,..” /*, 
$37 Da. 1n troth; and thatFyery well: tY. am*ghad owt with 
all my heart, Man, becauſe ſhe has fiye thouſand pound'to her P6r- 
Zion, and my Eftate*s. bbudl to. pay it;' well, this isthe happicſt 
day, ha, ha, ha: © &316{7] NFL CNY Bi ord SS OOO OT T3 


Here, take thy Bride, RE Min avid Wife agree, 
Ad may ſhe prove as true —— as mine tome. . | 
i 22 218," ha; ha. 1 , It 1243% 
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B:augs, Courtine, I wiſh,thee: J9y, thou att come; opportunely iro 
be a Witneſs of a perfe&t Reconcilemeny.herween me aud that wor- 
thy Knight, Sir Davy Dunce, whici to preſerve inviolate, you muſt, 
Sir, b-fore we part enter into ſuch Covenants for. performance as 


| ſhall think fir. cn Sa 4 wg 3 
| Sir Da No more to be aid, iti{tall be done Sweet-heart,. but 
, . * 45 - 
don't be too hard upon mie; uſe me Gemly As thou did {| my Wife, 
Gently, ha, ha, ha; a very goed Jeſt: 1:(aith,ba,. ie, ha, or if. he 
ſhould be'cruel to: me, Gentlemen, -and take this advantage over a 


poor Cornuto, to lay me in aPrifon, 'or throw me 1n a Dungeon, - 


at leaſt + OJ 
& 4&4} \D . 


$ 


I hope Anon ſt all you, Sixs, 1 ſhawt fail 
To find one Brother-Cuckold out for Bail. - 


- Ay 
wc 


[2 
- 
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"Tf [th the diſcharge of Paſſions much: oppreſt,, = ©. 
Yi /  Diſturb'd in Brain, and penſive in bis Breaſt, © 
| Full of thoſe thoughts which make th* unhappy fad, _ 
And by Imagination half grown mad, | 
The Poet led abroad his Mourning Muſe, | 
And let ber range, to ſee what. ſport ſhe'd chuſe , 
Strait like a Bird got looſe, aud on the Wing, 
Pleas'd with her freedom, ſhe began to: Sang ;, 
Each Note was Eccho'd all the Vale along E 
And this was what: fbe utterd in ber Song. 
Wretch, - write no more for an uncertain fame, 
Nor call thy Muſe, when thouart dull, to blame : 
Conſider with thy ſelf how th art Unfit 
Ta.make that Monſter of Mankind, a Wit : ; - _ 
| it's 


Fhb anal 


. HA Wits a Toad, who ſwell dwith- ſilly pride,'\. , 
_ Full of bimſeif,” ſcorns all chi World beſede; Joo} 

« Covil would ſeem, though be gaod mamers lacks, 

: Smules on all faces, rails behind: all baths : ' 

Tf &re good natur'd, nought to Ridicule, 
Good nature melts a Wit into # Fools, . + JJ: 
Plat'd high, ike fome Tack-Prddingin a Hall | 
At Criſtmas  Revils be makes ſport forall.” + 

So witch in little praiſes ie delights, 

But when he's angry draws his Pen and Writes : 

A Wit to no man will bis dues allow, 

Wits will not part with a good Word that"s due : 
So who ere Ventures on the Ragged Coaſt £ 


Of ſtarving Potts, certainly is loft., + me 


g 


T hey rail like Porters at the Penny-Poſt- 

At a new Author's Play ſee one but ſit 

LUaking his ſnarling froward face of Wit, 

The Merit he allowes, and Praiſe be grants, 

Cothes like a Tax from a poor Wyetch that wants. 

O Poets, have a care of one another, 

Theres hardly one amongſt ye true to tother : 

Likg Trincalo's and Stephano”s ye Play, 

The lewdeſt tricks each other to betray. 

Like Foes detratt, yet flatt'ring friendlike ſmile, 

Hud all is one another to beguile 

Of Praiſe, the Monſter of your Barren Iſle: 

Enjoy the proſtitute ye ſo admire = 

Enjoy her to the full of your deſire, 

_ Whilſt this poar Sribler wiſhes to retire, | 
© Where he may ne're repeat his Follies more, - 

| Now you, who this day as his Fudlges ſit, - 
After of am. beard what he bas ſaid of Wit, 

. Ought for your own ſakes not to be' ſevere 

But ſhow ſo much to think he meant none here- 
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EPILOGUE. 


: 


ut Curſe the Fate that wrackt him on your Shore. © 


TH 


REPEPREE. ls ©. 
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